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GREETING. 

ROYAi,  HymnaIv  is  a  book  of  wide  scope,  both  with  regard  to  the  character  of  its  hymns  and  the 
quality  of  its  music. 

RoYAi<  Hymnai.  is  prepared  primarily  for  the  Sunday-school,  but  it  may  fittingly  be  used  iu  any 
form  of  evangelical  meeting. 

Royal  Hymnal  offers  an  abundant  variety  of  topics  and  treatment,  comprising  the  productions 
of  over  one  hundred  hymn-writers  and  nearly  fifty  musical  composers. 

Royal  Hymn.\l  makes  generous  provision  for  the  little  folk,  as  well  as  for  the  children  and  youth 
who  constitute  the  main  body  of  the  Sunday-school. 

Royal  Hymnal  contains  music  simple  enough  for  the  smallest  child  to  learn,  and  intricate  enough 
to  challenge  the  skill  of  the  average  Sundaj-school. 

Royal  Hymnal  includes  a  well-adapted  collection  of  hymns,  new  and  old,  presenting  all  the 
common  phases  of  Christian  experience,  and  keeping  close  to  the  truths  of  the  Scripture. 

Royal  Hymnal  belongs  to  that  class  of  books  from  which  has  been  drawn,  in  the  last  quarter  of 
a  century,  so  large  a  proportion  of  material  for  the  song-sen-ice  of  the  congregation. 

Royal  Hymnal  is  believed  to  be  a  book  that  will  meet  your  want  in  the  service  of  song,  and 
increase  the  facility  with  which  your  work  may  be  successfully  performed  in  the  Sunday-school  and  the 
religious  meeting. 

Royal  Hymnal  is  not  made  up  of  a  few  choice  gems  in  the  midst  of  a  mass  of  inferior  material. 
To  test  the  book,  open  it  at  any  page  ;  if  a  familiar  song  appears,  you  will  know  it  is  a  good  one  ;  if  a 
new  song  confronts  you,  you  will  find  it  worthy  of  its  place  with  the  older  favorites. 

The  Editors. 

NOTICE. 
Nearly  all   the    songs    in   this   Collection,  both    words    and     music,  are   Copyright   in  the  United  States,  Great 
Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the  provisions  of  the  International  Copyright  Law,  and  must  not  be  reprinted  or  published 
for  any  purpose  whatever,  without  the  written  permission  of  the  owners  thereof. 

THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO.,  Publishers. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and to      the       Son.         nml 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, and  ev  -  er      shall  be,    world 
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The  Lord's  Prayer. 


Thomas  TallU. 


l^ 


^ 


t2: 


^^=4 


'-W^ 


Our  Father,  who  art  in 
heaven,  hallowed.  . 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into 
temptation, but  deliver 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Happy    Children. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  We    are  Lap- py  cbil-dren;  Shall  we  tell  you  why? 'Tis  because  our  Saviour,  Bending  from  the  sky, 

2.  We    are  on     a    jour-ney,  From  a  world  of  care    To     a  land  of   beau-ty,  Ev-er  bright  and  fair; 

3.  Tri  -  als  may  a- wait  us  In  this  world  of  ours, Clouds  amid  the  sunshine, Thorns  among  the  flow'rs; 
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Fills  our  hands  with  blessings, Lights  us  with  His  smile, Un-der  His  pro-  tec-tion  Keeps  us  all  the  while. 
Step  by  step  ad-vanc-ing,  Glad-ly  let  us  go;  He,  our  Lord, will  guide  us  Safe  and  sure,  we  know. 
Yet       we  have  the  prom-ise,  If      we  faith-ful  prove.  We  shall  dwell  with  Je-sus,  In  His  home  a  -  bove. 


Hap-py,  hap-py  children,  How  we  love  to   sing  Praise  to  our  Re-deem -er,  Blessed  Lor 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


I  am  Trusting  in  the  Promise. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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J.  I        nm  trusting   in    the  promise    My     Ee-deem-er   gives  to    lue,  That  His  grace  is     all  -  suf- 

2.  Tho' the  boats  of   sin    as  -  sail   me,  He       is     ev  -  er     at       my  side;  If      the  durkuess  gatb-er 

3.  I        am  trusting   in    the  promise,  And     I     ask  for  noth-ing  more  Than  a  place    among  the 
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li  -   cient.  What  -  so  -  e'er    my      tri    -    als 
o'er    me,    He        is     still    my    faith  -  ful 
rnn-somed  When  this  toil -some  life 
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Keep  on  the  Sunny  Side. 


Words  arr. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  There's  a  light     a -bove,  there  are  smiles  of  love,  When  iu  Je  -  sus  we       a  -  bide;  There  are  gold-en 

2.  Tho*    the  rain-drops  fall  on  the  hearts  of    all,   In    our  J'a-ther  we    con -fide;  There  are  heav'nly 

3.  When  we  walk    a- long  with  a  cheer-fiil  song,From    morn  till  e  -  ven-tide,  And  oursoulsare 
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rays     cheer-ing  rug  -  ged  ways;  Let  us  keep  on  the  sun-ny    side. 

gieams,and  His  prom-ise  beams.  When  we  keep  on  the  sunny  side.  V  Keep  on  the  sun-ny    side, 

bright  with  sal  -  va-tion's  light,  We  will  keep  on  the  sunny    side.  )  .sun  -  ny  side, 
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O   Sing  of  our    Blessed    Redeemer. 


RoUnd  Oray. 


H.  P.  Banks. 
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1.  O      sing   of  our  bless-etl    Ec-deem  -  er,    Givepiaise  to  His   ex  -  eel -lent  name;  Ilis  truth,  tbntn- 

2.  O'er  na-tions  that  now  are    in    dark-ntss.  His    scep-tre     of  mer-cy  shall  wave;   Aud  all  shall  ac- 

3.  The  isles  of    the    ocean  shall  praise  Him, The  world  His  sal  -  va-tion  shall  know;  The  war-fare  •with 
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bid  -  eth  for  -  ev  -    er,  With  grateful  de-vo-tion  pro-claim 
knowledge Ilis greatness, For     He   i 
sin    shall  he    end  -  cd.  And  peace 
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It  was  but  a  Little  Service. 
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It  was  but  .1  lit  -  tie 
On  -  ly  just  a  cup  of 
So  my  poor  and  weak  en 
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If    you  count-ed    up  the  whole;  But  a     cup    of  cooling 

-But  the  need  was  ver-y      sore;  And  the  thirsty  might  have 

Was  re-membered  by  the  Lord;  I      had  done  an  humble 

When  be-fore  the  throne  I  stand,  I  shall  find  the  friend  thus 
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wa  -  ter     Of  -  fered  to       a     thirst-y      soul;  More  I 
perished,  As       so     ma  -  uy  have  be- fore;  But     I 
serv-ice,    He    had   giv'n   a     rich     re -ward;  For    the 
ransom'd,And  shall  lead  him   by     the   hand   To     the 
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as  un  -  to  the  Lord,  And  He  crown'd  the  trilling  serv-ice  With  a  great  and  rich  ro 
free  on  ev-ery  side.  And  with  cheerful  hand  I  bore  it  To  the  need-  y  un  -  sup-plied 
bright.and  pure  and  cold, To  a  soul  had  been  more  precious  Than  earth's  jewels  or  its  gold. 
say      re  -  joic-ing -ly,  "  Here  am    I,  through  Thy  rich  mercy,  And  the  friend  Thou  gav- est   mel" 
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Mrs.  C.  £.  Bieck. 


Show  Your  Colors. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Show  your  col  -  ors;  while  you  jour-ney  Lift    the 
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Christ,  the   Sav- iour.Who  for  sin  -  ners  came  to    die.     ^ 

glo   -  rious  stand-ard  Of     tho  King  who  ev  -  er  reigns,  v  Show 
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Let  tho   ban-ner  bo    unfurled,  Till   it  waves  o'er  ev  -  ery  na-tion,  .\nd  the  king-doms  of  the  world. 
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Thy  Word  is  a  Lamp. 
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praise  will   I      give      un  -  to    Thee. 
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O       won-  der-ful,    won-  der-ful       word, 
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Each  ijrom  -  ise    re  -   cord-  cd  sbull  stund  as  now,  ^\  hen  time  und   the   world   pass      a  -  way. 
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O'er    Land   and    Sea. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  On,  like  the  true  and  brave;  In  Him,  the  strong  to   save,     Our  boast  shall    be;    The  world  for 

2.  Finn  as  the  hills   a  -  bovo    Nor  time  nor  change  can  move, His  word  shall    be;     Where  sin  and 

3.  Soon  shall  lie  come  to  reign,  And  from  the   ty-raut's  chain   The  world  set      free;  On  realms  of 
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Our  high  ex  -  alt- ed  King,  Whose  praise  from  all  shall  ring  O'er  lauil  and  sea. 
His  truth  shall  yet  re-sound,.Vnd  all  shall  hear  the  sound  O'er  laud  and  sea. 
The  beams  of  gos- pel  light  ShiiU  rise   in  splendor  bright    O'er  land    and     sea. 
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Sidney  Dyer. 


Immanuel's   Band. 
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1.  Join  with    us  Im  -  man-uel's  band,       For     His     ban 

2.  Bur-nished  ar    -     mor    fit  -  ting    tight,       Truth, the    gir    - 

3.  "All       for     Christ!"  a  -  wake  the     cry;         Make  the     hosts 
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right      and  left  the    foe,         Put    thy  strength  in  ev-cry    blow;   To      the  winds  all   doubt-ing 
on,  the  Spir-it's    sword,    Brave-ly   har- nessed  for  the    Lord;  Christ.our  Cap-tain,  leads  the 

push    withmightand  mnin,     Till   the  world     for  Christwe  gain, — Till   the  king-doms   all     are 
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toss;      We     are    sol  -  diers    of    the    cross, 
fray;     See!    the    foe  -  men  melt  a  -  way. 
won       God  has  prom-ised     to     His    Son. 


9^^: 


i=t4: 


Eaisethe   shout,    our  glad  ho- san  -  na;   Take  the 


Copyright,  i 


±=t 


t^ 


m 


8,  by  Robert  Lowry. 


h-iA. 


Immanuel's   Band.— Concluded. 


13 


^ 


a= 


-*-^*-T-g- 


n-r 


3t 


3f^ 


step  with  one  ac  -  cord,     M'av-ing    high  the  gos-pel  ban-ner,    lu   the  bat  -  tie  of    the     Lord. 
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Fanny  J.  Croeby. 


Lead   Me,  I    Pray. 

J \- 


W.  H.  Dome. 
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1.  Sav-iour,Thy  naiue  Ipk'ud;  \Ve;ik  as      a  bniis-cd  reed.  Grant  me  the  grace  I  need,  Leadnie,  I  pray. 

2.  Sav-ionr  and  Friend  divine,  All     that  I  have  is  Thine;KeepThou  this  heart  of  mine, Lead  me,  I  pray. 

3.  Sav-iour  who  died  for  me.    Hide  Thou  my  life  in  Thee;  Where'er  my  path  may  be,  Leadme,!  pray. 

4.  Grant  Thou  my  earnest pray'r;  Safe  thro' this  worldt)feare,TIome  toTby  mansionsfair.Leadme.I  pray. 
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Lead     iin-.    I     pray.        Lead     me    to  -  day;        Lead     me,       lead     me,      Lead     me,    I     pray. 
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Be   Loyal  to  Jesus. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1  Wbat-ev  -  er  you  do,  wber  -  ev  -  er  you  go,  Be 
2.  Tho"  tempt-ed  aud  tried,  stand  close  by  His  side.  Be 
3'  Tbo'  foes  may  an  -  noy,  still  serve  Him  witb  joy,  Be 
4'  Go   spread  tbe   glad  %vord,  aud    sing     of      tho  Lord,    Be 
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loy  -  al 
loy-  al 
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Jc  -  sus,  your  King; 
Je  -  sus,  your  King; 
Je  -  sus,  your  King; 
Je  -  sus,  your  King; 
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O  "^  serve  Him  a  -  riglit,  and  walk  in  tbe  ligbl, 
Tbro'  faith  in  His  name,  tbe  vie  -  to  -  ry  claim, 
Tho'  dan  -  ger  and  doubt  eu  -  com  -  pass  a  -  bout. 
Your      an-tbems  of    praise    tri-umph-ant  -  ly     raise, 
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Be  loy  -  al  to  Je  -  sus,  your  King. 
Be  h  y  -  al  to  Jo  -  sus,  your  King. 
Be  loy  -  al  to  Jc  -  sus,  your  King. 
Be  loy  -  al  to  Jo  -  sus,  your  Iving. 
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Be     loy  -  al     to    Je  -  sus  and   true; ^-^'^  '" 
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Be   Loyal  to  Jesus.— Concluded. 
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me       to      fol- low  Thee,  Shepherd    di  - 
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The  way    is 

3.  Je  - 

SUS, 

I 

cling 

to  Thee,  For 

I     would  ho  -  ly     be,    Pat  -  tern     di  - 

vine; 

Thy   im -  age 

4.  Jo  - 

SUS, 
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-ling 

to  Thee,  For 

I  would  dwell  with  Thee.Lov  -  er       di  - 

vine. 
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weak  and  frail,  Thy  pow'r  can    nev  -  er    fail;    O       let    that  pow'r  pre-vail 
rough  and  long.  But  Thou  art    ver  -  y  strong;  Lead  me  Thy   path    a  -  long, 
make    me  bear,  Like-ness  both  near  and  clear;  liord, lend    a      list-'nin'^  ear, 
homi>     a  -  l)o\  (',  I'.li'^t  with  our    Fa  -  ther's  love,  All   peace  and  bliss    to  prove, 


To  keep  me  Thine. 
Guide  mo  as  Thine. 
Form  mo  as  Thine. 
For  -  ev  -  er   Thine. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Bring  in   the   Children. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Je   -    sus  will  be     with     us  still, 
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Bring  in   the   Children.— Concluded. 


The   Home   Call. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  It 

2.  It 

3.  It 


matters  not- 
luat-ters  not, 
mat-ters    not- 


-the  man-ner    of    onr   go  -  ing; 

if     ou  -  ly    we    are  read  -  j-, 

•  the  way    of  life's  con -cln-sion, 
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Soon-er  or  lat  -  cr  comes  the  Master's  call; 
Do  -  ing  His  will,  ac  -  cept-ed  by  His  grace, 
If      by  Ee-deem-iugLovo\vearei>os-sessed; 
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sum-mor's  sun-sliino,     or     in  win-ter's  blow  -  ing,  The  nios  -  siigo   comes    to 
Bear  -  iug   tb-;    ban  -  ni-r        of   our  great  hope  stead- y,   And  stand -iug     in         our 
In        deep-est   hush      or     wild-est  storm's  con-fu-sion — The  Fa  -  ther   know  -  eth 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


In  the  Ranks  of  Zion's  Army. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 
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In  the  Ranks  of  Zion's  Army. -Concluded. 


word; Do  you 

word,  at  Ilia  word; 
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"''''^^^ »■  full  Fill  -  v:i-tion?  Join  the    ar 

Do  you  want   a    full    sal   -   va-tion? 


my     of      the 


•27- 

Lord. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Come  with  Happy  Faces. 


n  P  Banks. 


lCo.ne..h  happy  fnc-es.    To   the  place  of  pr.y'r;  Jo  -  sus  now    is     ^^ait-ILg;  We  nball  find  Ilim  there. 

Come  w.thh.ppy  faces;  Je- BUS  rose  to-day;  Leave  the  world  behind  us,  Seek  the  nar-row  way 
.  .  Comov.i.h  h.,ppy  fac-es.  Come  with  hearts  sincere;  God  onrtho'ts  is  read-ing.  He  is  ev  -  er  near 
4.  Come  with  happy  fac- e.s,  Learn  the  words  of  truth;  Je  -  sus  loves  the  chil-dren;  Trust  Him  in  our  youth. 


With  a  grateful 


spir  -  it,    Now  our  voic-es  raise;  Thank  Him  for  His  goodness.    In    a  song  of  praise 
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Do  you   Know  the   Song? 
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1.  Do  you  know  the      song  that  the    an  -  gels     sang  Ou  that  night  in    the    long    a    -     go, 

2.  Do  you  know  the      song  that  the  shepherds  heard,  As   they  watch'd  o'er  their  flocks  by  night, 

3.  Do  you  know  the      story  that  the  wise  men  learued.  As   they  journeyed  from  the  East  a-far. 
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When  the  heav'ns  a  -  bove  with  their  mu  -  sic  rang,  Till  it  echoed 
When  the  skies  bent  down, and  their  hearts  were  stirr'd  By  the  voic-es 
O'er      a      path  -  way  plain?  for  there  night -ly  burn'd  In  their  sight    a 
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high  -  est,  Glo   -    vy  in       the    high -est,   Peace  on  earth,  good  will     to      men. 
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O  Taste  and  See. 
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?d  time. 
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O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good:  Blessed  is  the  man  thattrusteth  in  him;    trusteth  in  him. 
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Where  Two  or  Three  are  Gathered. 
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Montgomery. 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

W.  H.  Doane. 

1          1 

^ 

t^-^ 

A — f>^,A-A 

=^— ^ — -J 

M -i--^ 

-^r^^ 

— \ — ^ — i — (— 

'*l       J      H 

1.  Dear  Sav  -  iour  ;\-e,  Thy  cliil-dien, 

2.  Whcu,w'ea-i-iod  iu   life's   bat  -  ties, 

3.  0      hour    of   joy  trau-sceud-ent, 

mm                 mm                  /7 

Are   gatli-ered  in    Tliy  naiue,  And, 
Our  hearts  cry  out    for    Thee,  And, 
When,from  thegates  a  -  jar,     A      li 

-^ 1 — i-i ^ 1 — e> — « — H 
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;riist-ing     in    Thy  proni-ise.  Thy 
crav-ing  rest  and  com-fort,  Wc 
earn  of   heavenly  glo  -  ry    Shines 
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lov  -  ing  jiresenee  elaini;  O  words  so  full  of  sweet-ncss!  Can  aught  with  them 
to  Thy  arms  would  flee, — Then  coiucstlie  l>lest  as  -  sur-aneo  ThatspeaksTliylov  - 
on      us  from   a  -    far!     'Tis  then  these  words  are  si)o-ken.   As      low     we  bend 
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ing  care: 
in  prayer: 


'  Where 
'  Where 
'  Where 


two  or 
two  or 
two  or 
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three  are  gath-cre<l,  I     will  be  with  tlieni  there;  Wheic  two  or  three  are  gathered,  I  will  be  with  them  there." 

three  are  gath-ered,  I     will  be  with  them  there  ;  Where  two  or  three  are  gathered,  1  will  bo  with  them  there." 

three  are  gath-ered,  I    will  bo  with  them  there;  Where  two  or  three  arc  gathered,  I  will  be  with  them  there." 
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Over   the    Threshold. 
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1.  Stop  o 

2.  Step  O 

3.  Step  o 

4.  Step  o 


-0- 
-#- 


-  ver  tbe  threshold,  imd   wan  -  Jer  no  more,    Oppress'd  with  the  bur 

-  ver  the  threshold,  let    faith   be  thy  guide   To     Him,  thy  Phy  -  si  - 

-  ver  the  threshold,  re  -  pent  and  be-lieve,    And  quick -ly    thy   bur- 

-  ver  the  threshold,  no     nf  -  uge  bast  thou,   Thy   ref  -  uge   He      of- 
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-#-= — » • #— 


den  of  sin; 

cian  BO  kind; 

den  will  fall; 

fers  to  hf. 
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Step  o  - 
Go  wash 
O  touch 
Step    o   - 


ver  tbe  threshoLi;  why  stand    at    the  door?   Tbe   Heal  -  or      is    wait 

in    the  I'ount-aia   that  flows  from  His  side,     And  health  to    thy   soul 

but  His  gar-ment,  and  thou  shalt  re-ceive    The    par-  don  Ho    of  - 

ver  the  threshold,  and  come     to   Him  now;    Oh,    lost    one.  He     tar - 

^      '       "  JL-i — * 0     .     m   ' — m "^ 0- 


-  ing  with -in. 
thou  shalt  find, 
fers    to      all. 
ries    for     tboe. 
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ver  the  threshold;  whv  stand    at    the  door?  Come  iu;    there  is    mer 
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CHORUS. 
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cy      for     thee. 
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Then  como     as  thou  art ;    thy    poor  bro-keu    heart     Ee-ne\v'd  by   His   Rpir 
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S.  E.  Hewitt 


Loyalty  to  the  Master. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Loy  -  ill  -  ty 

2.  Loy  -  al  -  ty 

3.  Loy  -  al  -  ty 

_  3  _ 
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to      the  Mas  -  ter,     loy  -  al  -  ty     to      the  King;    Loy  -  al  -  ty    now   and    ev   -   er 
to      the  Mas  -  ter;     let- ting  Hini  lead  the  way;      Glo  -  ri  -  ous    is      His  ban  -  ner; 
to      the  Mas  -  ter;    look-ing    to   Him      a  -  lone,     Turn-ing  a  -  way   from   e  -    vil, 
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cheer-i  -   ly     let      us    sing;  Whol-ly      at    His  commandment    let  ev-'ry  sol-dierbe,  Joy-ful-ly 

f  ol  -  low    it     ev-'ry    day;    In   -   to    the  midst  of    bat-  tie,    conquering  as     we  go,  Vic-to-ry 

Je  -  sus  will  keep  His  own;    On-ward,  still  on-ward  press-ing,   seeing  the  star  -  ry  prize  Waiting  for 
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serv-ing  Je-  sus. 
He    has  promisei. 
all     the  faith-ful 

— 1 — -. — 1 1 ^ 1 

3                                            "                 ' 

serv-ing  with  loy  -  al  -  ty.      '\ 

o  -  ver  the  dead  -  ly  foe.    '   Loy  ■ 
meet-ing   be-yond  the  skies.  ) 
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ward,  with  a      tri  -  uinpb-aDt  song; 


For         -  -        ward,  for 

Jov  ■  lul  -  Iv    march,  stead 


ward, 

Joy  -  fill  -  ly  uiarcb, 
3 
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on      -      word,   a    hap 
etead  i  -  ly  iiiarcb, 
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5!               U     fei 
-py  and  loy  -  al  throng,  Loy-al    to    our  Saviour  and  our  King 

to     our     Sav-iour  aud  onr  King. 
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fiev.  Geo.  B.  Peck. 


Come,  Come  to  Jesus! 
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Enbsrt  P.  Main. 
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1.  Couie.coiiie  to  Je 

2.  Come, come  to  Je 

3.  Come,  come  to  Je 

4.  Come, come  to  Je 


sns! 
sus! 
■  sus! 
su.s! 


He  waits  to  welcome  thee; 
He  waits  to  light-en  thee; 
He  wails  to  shel-ter  thee; 
He  waits  to   car  -  ry  thee. 


O  wand'rer,  ca  -  ger-ly   Come, come  to  Je-sus! 

O  burdened,  trustingly  Come, come  to  Je-sus! 

O    wea-ry,  bless-ed-ly  Come, come  to  Je-sus! 

O  lamb,  so  lov-ing-lv;  Come, come  to  Je-sus! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


O   Blessed    Bible. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


— I « — i-a »- 


ztjrz^Z 


m 


1.  O      bless-ed,  bless-ecl  Ei   -  ble.  Our  treiisured  book  di  -  viue,  With  hope, and  joy, and  comfort, 

2.  Our  chart  up- on  life's  o  -  cean,  Our  corn-pass  day  by      daj'.  The  hiuip  our  feet  di  -  rect-ing, 

3.  Thou  tell- est  us     of  Je  -  sus,   The  Son    of   God  a  -   bove,  AVhocaiue  the  world  to  ran-som, 

4.  O      bless-ed,  bless-ed  Ci   -  ble.  That  God  Himself  hath  giv'n.  To       fit     us    for  His  kingdom 


iefi 


-r\ 


^ 


:ee 


d^ 


-*-*- 


-^- 


r 
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Thy    pa  -  ges    bright-ly       shine. 
The  light  that  guides  our    way. 
So     great  His  won-drous    love. 
Of      end  -  less    life     in     heaven. 


•  More  pre-cious  still   than  ru  -  bies.  More  pure  than  purest 
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Our     bless-  ed,     bless-ed       Bi    -  ble,    Thy   worth   cau      ne'er    be       told. 
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Grace  J.  Francet. 


Wake  from    Slumber. 


Hnbert  F.  Main. 
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1.  stars  of  night  have  now  ilo  -  part  -  cil,    One    by  one  they    fade    a   -  way;  And  the  morn  with 

2.  'Tis   the  honr  of      pure  do  -   vn  -  tion;  Lord   of  love,  in  -  spire  oiir  lay,  While  we  sing  owr 

3.  May  the  pray'rs  that  now  wo       of-   fer,    Waft-ed      fur  be  -  yond  the  sky,  On    the  wings  of 
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faith  as  • 


tin  -  gers     O   -   pens  wide    the    gates   of       day. 

cho-rns.     While  we  greet   this    ho-  ly      day.  -  Wake  from  slnmber;  wake,  re-joic-ing; 


cend-ing,    Eeach  the  throne  of     God    on    high.) 
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Come  and  hail   the  blcss-ed   light;  Worship  Him  whose  eye  beholding  Kept  us  safe-ly     thro'  the  night. 
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This   Same  Jesus. 
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I   have 
I   have 
I   have 
I  have 
I  have 
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heard  of 
heard  of 
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Beth-le  - 
Gal  -  i  - 
Beth -a - 
Cal  -  va 
Sep  -  ul- 
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hem  born, 
lee's  wave; 
ny's  home, 
■  ry's  brow,- 
chre   laid, 
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Of   wliom  it     hath  been 
The  wind    o-bejed   His 
When  standing  by    the 
-He     died     a    Sav  -  iour 
In  death's  dark,  sul-len 
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said, 
will, 

grave, 
true, 

gloom, 
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How  He 

— * • 1 

'^T-[74^- 

•      ,*^ 

1        j 

-r- 

— I- — 

-1 

~^ % 

-« — s 

-^ 

~r — 1 \ »" 

—r^ »- 

^»~S'    1 

■^-4— # — »^ 

— n \ 1 1 — 

-^ — »- — » — f- 

\         1' 

■^ — V — 

-^      ^^ 

1        1 

1 

'^ 

'^ 

— / /- 

1 h 

' 

h — T — r— ^ 

>    ^ 

r    1.                 1 

1 

K          1           1            k 

1 

■| 

CHORUS 

1 

\i    >V  t         J         m          1 

^       "^       1        I        ^       ^ 

III 

II                 '1 

. 

1 

JL.W  *             1     A 

•         J 

A     ^-L  ^         '     - 

1            1      1 

frY""J     J     J 

J                   '         * 

i"   ^"T 

' 

'. 

_^  D 

V-  )        4       *       0 

• 

5        •        •        '        #        ? 

0         0        0^ 

!          1      1         •        1 

'^             O        J 

\)                                             "                                          '         0       0                '         t^  • 

star  the  wise  men  followed  from  far,  Till  they  reach'd  His  low-ly  bed. 
sea  grew  calm  at   hear-ing  His  voice  In  the  wondrous, "Peace, be  still."  i 
cried, "Comeforth,OLaz-a-rus,  now!"  In  His  might-y  pow'r   to      save.      > 
said,  "Forgive  them, Fa-ther,    I   pray,  For  thej' know  not  what  they  do."  ^ 
burst  the  bars,  and  ris-ing,  came  forth, Mighty   Vic-tor  from  the    tomb. 
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This  same    Je  -  sus   of   whom  I've  heard;  He       is      my   Sav-iour;  I've  found  it      in   His    word. 
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Wonderful    Light. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Let  us  re  -  joice  to  -  geth  -  er,  And  i^raise  the  dear  Saviour  a  -  bove,  Je  -  sus  who  came  to 
'2.  Wouder -fill  light  whose  beau-ty  The  eyes  of  the  workl  may  bo  -  hold;  List  to  the  joy  -  ful 
3.  Wouder- fill  liglit  most  pre-cious  That  cheers  us  wherev-er     we     go;  While  to  our  home  we 

»     ■    , f      f-    J^ * 0 0 0 0—r4t^n ■ = •- 


5Ei£ 
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Tzr 
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bring  us  The  won-der-ful  light  of  His  love; 
mes  -  sage.  That  shines  for  the  young  and  the  old; 
jour  -  m-y,  Still  brighter  and  brighter  will    grow;       Our  home  where  the  good  and  the  hap  -  py   For - 


■0 0 0 0 » -■       -       0-''     •       »~ 

Come,  let   us   witli  rapt-nre  a  -  doro  Ilini,  While 
O        won-der-ful  light  that  a-  wiik-ens  Our 
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glad-  ly  a  -  gain  we  sing.  "Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high-est,  Ho-san-na  to  Jo-sus  our  King!" 
Yoic-es  and  hearts  to  sing,  "Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high-est,  Ilo-san-na  to  Je-sU3  our  King!" 
ev  -   er  the  song  shall  sing,    "Glo-ry    to    God   in    the  high-est,  Ho-san-na  to  Je-sus  onr  King!" 
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John  0.  Foster,  arr. 


Onward  and    Upward. 


A.  L.  Stougb. 
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1.  On  -  ward  the  chil  -  dren  are  marchiug.  On  -  ward  and  up  -  ward   to  -  daj'; 

2.  On  -  ward  the  chil -dren  are  luarch-ing,  Joy    tree  -  ly  blend-iug  with  cheers; 

3.  On  -  ward  the  chil  -  dren  are  march-ing,  Glad  -  ly    their  of-f'rings  they  bring; 

4.  God  bless  the   ar  -   my      of  chil-  dren  Swell-ing  the  ranks  ot      the  brave; 


See  how  the 
Bright  on  the 
Help-ing  the 
Hear  them  pro- 


ranks  of     the  loved  ones  Swell  as  they're  marching  a  -  way. 
folds    of   their  ban  -  ner,  "On- ward"  their  motto      ap- pears, 
cause  of     the    Mas  -  ter,  While  of     His  good-ness  they  sing, 
claim-iiig  the     ti  -  dings,  Je    -   sus     is"Might-y        to   save." 


March   -    ing,       march  -   ing, 
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March-ing 
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onward,  marching  np-TTard, 
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ing,         march  -   ing,    The  children  are  marching  to -day. 
on  -  waril,  marching  on. 


1 


^ 


=E= 


=t=t 


^^ 


-J- 


-0- 


^: 


-»< 


m 


they're  marching. 
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What   of  the    Night? 
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Bobert  Lowry. 
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1.  What  of  the  night.  O  watch-man?  What  are  the  signs  a  -  far? 

2.  Wliat  of  the  iiiuht,  O  wateh-uiau?  What  of  the  promised  day? 

3.  Ghid    is  thy  heart,  O  watch-iuan,  Sweet  are  the  words  wc  hear; 


Out    in  the  dis-tant   shad-ows 
Seeiueth  the  East  to   bright-en, 
Lift  up  the  voice;  be    joy  -  ful; 
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Eis  -  cth    the  morn-ing 

star?  1 

Ting'd  wirh  a   heav'n-ly 

ray?  V  Tell  us    the  world  is 

wak 

•  ing, 

Wak- 

ing  from  out 

of     its 

Ring,    for    the  morn    is 

near.  ) 
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Hope  for     the  soul.s  that 
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Dwight  M.  Pratt. 


O  Youth  with    Hearts   Aspiring 


d: 


Geo.  C.  Stebbine. 
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1.  O  youth  with  hearts  aspir  -  ing,  What  visions  greet  j-onr  eyTf     What  fields  for  no-ble   con  -  quest! 

2.  No   end    of  high  at  -  tain-meut  De -fines  the  Christian's  goal;  In    Christ  e  -  ter-nal    prog-ress 


3.  O  youth  with  hearts  aspir 
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SSEp:; 


Embrace  your  heavenly  call; 
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Your  standard  is    per-  fee 


tion. 
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What  growth  and  vie  -  to 
In  -  spires  the  ea  -  ger 
Your  Christ  the  Lord    of 


ry! 

soul; 

all; 


How  high  your  heav'nly  call-ing- 
New  strength  and  wisdom  ev  -  er. 
Win    oth-ers  to    His  stmd-ard, 


-TheChristdikelife  to  win, 
New  faith  and  sight  and  love, 
En  -  large  the  youthful  throng, 


TLie  prize  of   ho-  ly    man-hood,  The    o- ver-throw  of      sm 


And  glo  -  ry  crowning  glo  -  ry 
Till    all  the  earth  in     Je  -  8us 


Tillthron'dakinga   -    bove. 
Can  sing  redemption's  song. 


O  youth  with  hearts  aspir  -  in;.', 
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\A  hat  vi-sionsgreet  your  eye!     What  fields  for  no- ble  coo-quest!  What  growth  and  vic-to  -  ry! 
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Jesus   Loves  a  Volunteer. 
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Roger  H  Lyon. 


Bobert  Lowry. 


Id: 


-Si — -*- 


""Z7- 


-??- 


:25t 


— * — 1 VI ' OT — 

'■#--#•       -^       -#■       -#■ 


9t!| 


1.  Je    -    sus    loves    a       vol  -  un  -  tear;  Who'll  be      one?   u  ho'U  be       one?     AVill-ing     feet,  with 

2.  Faith -ful     sul-diers    He     doth   need,  Brave  and    true.  Brave  and      true,    Loy  -  al      both    in 
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heart  sin  -cere—  Is  there  none?     Is  th'-re  none? 
word  and  deed;   Wlivnotyou?      Whj'uotyou? 
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3  Calling  now  His  ranks  to  fill. 

Heed  the  cry,   Heed  the  cry; 
Yielding,  answer,    "Yes,  I  will; 
Here  am  I,   Hero  am   I." 

4  Vict'ries   on   His   banners   wait; 

Yes,  'tis   so.   Yes,  'tis   so; 
Marching   through   the   pearly  gate, 
Yoii    will   know.  You   will   know. 


Copyriifht,  I  "95,  by  Robert  Lowry. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


By  and  By  We'll  Meet  Again, 


Ira  D.  Sanlie;. 


1.  When  the  morning  light  shall  break, By  and  by And  our  souls  in  heav'n  a-wake,  By  and 

2.  O     these  earth-ly  cares  will  cease,   By  and  by, Ev  - 'ry  throb  be  hush'd  to  peace,  By  and 

3.  O     the  clouds  will  pass  a  -  way,       By  and  by We  shall  meet  in    eud-less  daj'.    By  and 

By  and  by, 
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By  and  by; 


What  a  shout  will  rend  the  air,  When  we  meet  to- geth  -  er  there.  And  our 
With  the  Sav  -  iour  we  shall  stand,  In  that  pure  and  hap  -  py  land.  We  shall 
And     the    ach  -  ing  heart  oppress'd     Will    for     ev   -    tr     be      at    rest,      In        a 


i 
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CHORUS. 
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crown  of  vie 
clasp  His  lov 
per  -  feet  un 


fry  wear, 
ing  hand, 
iou  blest. 


By 
By 

By 
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and 
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by. 
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By  aud  by. 
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By    and     by we'll  meet 

By  aud  by 
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We'll  meet  again, 
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In    the  land  beyond  the  riv-  er  meet    a  -  gain, In    the  land  of  love  and 

meot  a  Kaiii, 


light,  Where  there  nev-er  comes  a  night.   In    the   land   be-yond  the  riv-er.   By   and    by 
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He  Guardeth  Thee  and  Me. 


^Pg 


W.  p.  Morris. 
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1.  Ho  who  gave  the  s,n,lif:ht,   Pale  and  silver  n.ooulight,    And  the  gUsfnius  starlighLGuank-th  thoc  and  me. 

2.  H.  whoguu  ,-Mhe  nv-er,       Glid-ing  on-ward  cv  -  er,     Nev  -  or  asking  whith-or,    Guardeth  thee  a.ul  me. 
J.  He  who  made  theflowers,  Hdlsand  woodsaud  howers.Temposts.cloudsandshowers.Guardeth  thee  and  me 
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O   Fatherland. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Xot  ton/aist. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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Fa- tber-laml!  t)e-yond  tlie  si  -  lent  riv-er,  Where, some  bright  morn, thro' grace  I  hope  to  be; 
cit  -  y     fair!  with- in     the  sa -creJ  pa- ges    Of  God's  own  word  I    catch  thy  dis- tant  light; 
cit  -  y     fair!  where  Je-sus  reigns  in  glo  -  ry,    And  welcomes  all  who  trust  Him  to  the  last; 
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O        cit  -  y    fair,  where  I    may  dwell  for-ev  -  cr     In     per -feet  peace, with  those  so  dear  to  me. 
And  hear  the  songs  that  ring  thro'  endless  a- ges.  From  souls  redeem'd.and  cloth'd  in  spotless  white. 

What  bliss  to  meet,  and  tell  the  wondrous  sto- ry    Of     vic-t"ries  won  and    tri  -  als    safe- ly  pass'd! 


!?— '»- 


3= 


tears  are     there,    no 
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ken,    Xo     part  -  ing  words   are     ev  -  er     spo-ken; 
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Xo     bells    of      time  will  Lveak  the  sweet  re- pose, Where  life's  pure  stream  for  -  ev  -   er    flows. 
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Jesus,  Tender  Saviour. 


H.  N.  Wlitney. 
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1.  Ju-sus,  teu-diT  Siiv-iour,  Hast  Thou  died  for  me?  Make  mo  Tcr  -  y    tliankful   In  my  heart  to  Thee; 

2.  Now  I  know  Thou  lo  vest,  And  dost  plead  for  me;   Make  me  ver  -  y    thankful  In  my  pr.iy'rs  to  Thee; 

3.  Take  mvh:indaudleadme;I      am  ver-y  weak;  Wordsofloveandkimlness.Teachme  how  to  speak; 
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Whuu  the  pad,  sad  sto  -  ry  Of  Thy  grief  I  read,  Make  me  vcr-y  sor  -  ry  For  my  sins  in-deed. 
Soon  I  hope  in  glo  -  ry  At  Thy  side  to  stand;  Make  me  fit  to  meetThee  In  that  hnp-py  land. 
Thou  art  good  and  gen  -  tie;    So  my  heart  would  1)p;  Keep  me,  blessed  Sav-ionr,Ev  -  cr  close  to  Thee. 
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Let   the    Saviour    in. 


Josephine  Pollard. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


3 


1.  'Tis  the    Saviour  who  \voukl  claim  Entrance  to     your  heart;  Will  you  send  your  Lord    a  -  way  ? 

2.  No    one    like  the   Saviour  knocks  At    the    sin  -  ner's  door;  'Tis  no     stran-ger    that  im-plores. 
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Will  you    say,  "Do  -  part  "V  IIo  will 
He     Las  knocked  be-foro ;      Ho  lias 


■jj m w * »-i — 9 » iT Z^. 

i-11     your  tri  -  als   share,  He  will  cleanse  you  from  all      sin. 
oft  -  en  sought  your  heart,Shall  He  cleanse  it    now  from    sin? 
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'Tis  your    Saviour,  'tis  your  Saviour  standing  there  (let    Him  in).  Haste,  and  let  Him  in,    let  Him 
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Let   the    Saviour    in.— Concluded, 
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in,   (let    llim  in),   Lest  IIo    turn 
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■way, 
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kt  Him     in. 
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O  how  can  yon  bid  Him  wait 

Till  another  day, 
When  ulrtaily  Jesus  weeps 

At  the  lonj^  delay? 
'Twas  for  you  that  Jesus  died, 

And  'tis  you  He  longs  to  win; 
Cho. — 'Tia  your  Saviour,  etc. 


James  Montgomery. 


Bless    the    Lord. 


Bev.  S.  Alman. 


p^^^^^t 


1.  Starnl  up  and  bloss  the  Lord,  To  people  of  His  choice;  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  yourGod,  With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2.  O         fur    aliv-in-jtliimo  l'"romllisownaltarbrought,rotouchourlip8,ours()ulsinspiro.   And  win;;  tohoav'uourthoufjht 

3.  God  isour  ftreu^^U  and  song.  And  His  salva-tiou  uui  s ;  Then  bo  His  luvu  in  Christ  proclaimed  With  all  our  ransomod  powers. 
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Love   Divine. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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(BEECHER.) 
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JoHn  Znndel. 
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1.  Love    div-ino,  all      love     ex  -  cell-ing,      Joy    of  lieav'n  to     earth  come  down. 

Fix    in     us  Thy 

2.  Come,  Al-might-y        to       de-liv  -  er.      Let    us      all  Thy  grace    re  -  ceive; 

Sud-den  -  Ij'    re  - 

3.  Fiu  -  ish  then  Thy  new    ere  -  a  -  tion,     Pure  aud  spot-less    may    we     bo; 

Let    us    see  Thy 
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hum-Lie  dwelling,  All  Thy  faithful  mer-cies  crown;  Je  -  sas,  Thou  art  all  compassion, Pure,  unbounded 

turn,  and  nev-  er,  Nev-er  more  Thy  tem-ples  leave;  Thee  we  would  l)e  always  blessing, Serve  Thee  as  Thy 

whole  sal-vation      Perfect-ly      se-cured  by  Thee.    Chauged  fromglory  iu-to  glo-rj-.Tillinheaven  we 
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love  Thou 
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take      our 
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place ; 
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Pray 

Till 


it        us     with  Thy      sal  -  va  -  tion,  En  -  ter      ev  -  ery  trem  -  bling 
and  praise  Thee  with  -  out  ceas-ing,  Glo  -  ry      in     Thy  jier  -  feet 
wo     cast    our  crowns  be -fore  Thee,Lost    in     won  -  der,  love,     and 


heart, 
love, 
ji  raise. 
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Carry   the    Standard    Bravely. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


41 


t=t 


^-•-=^^ 


:!r* 


:^==1= 


5fe 


-*—*- 


^-^ 


-•-=- 


T-# 


f2^ 


T^ 


-^-^ 


-#-T-#- 


#= 


1.  Car-ry  the  standard  bravely       In  -  tothe  world'sgreatfield;  Nev-  er  de-Bert   our      ar  -  my,  Nev  -er  give 

2.  Car-ry  the  Rtundard  firm-ly,      Bear  it  wliere'er  we    go;      Wuveitinyoutli'Kbrightiuorning.Loveforthe 

3.  Cur-ry  iLe  btindurd  uo  -  bly,     Asking  for  aid    di-vine;      Praying  tor  light  and    wis-dom   O   -verthe 
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up     our  sliield.    J 

Lord  to    sliow.     \  On-ward,  on-'ward,  on-ward!  Cheer-i-  ly,cheer-i  -  ly 

path  to    shine.    )  ,^ 


King;    0     car-rv  the  standard 
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brave-ly  ForChrist.tbeLord.our  King; 
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O  car-  ry  the  standard  bravely  ForChrist.theLord, our  King. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Risen  with  Jesus. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  K.is-en  with  Je   -  sus.bow  bless-ed  are  we, 

2.  Ris-en  with  Je   -  sus,  O   rapt-ure  di  -  vine, 

3.  Eis-en  with  Je   -  sus,  iu  glo-ry    to   wear 


Strangers  and  pil-grims  tho' here  we   may    be; 
There  shall  His  peo-ple  like  stars  ev  -  er     shine; 
Garments  of  beau-ty    that  He  will  pre -pare; 
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Kis-en  with  Je  -  sus,  O  promise  most  dear,  We  shall  be  like  Him  when  He  shall  ap  -  pear. 
Eis-en  with  Je  -  sus,  our  spir-its  will  blend  In  the  bright  kingdom  that  nev  -  er  shall  end. 
Eis-en  with  Je  -   sus,  with  Him  we  shall  rei^n,    Nev-er     to    sin    nor      to     sor-row  a  -  gain. 
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Eis-en  with  Him, ris-en  with  Him, We  shall  behold  Him  there, the  Mighty  to  save; 

Kiseu  with  Him,                          risen  with  Hiwi, 
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Risen  with  Jesus.— Concluded. 


Risen  with  Him, risen  with  Him He  hath  redeem'd  us  and  conquer'd  the  grave. 

Kis-en  with  Ilim,  ri8-ca  with  Him,  ^,_,^ 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Sweet   Moments   of   Prayer. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Here  from  the  ■world  we  turn,  Je  -  sus    to   seek;     Here  may  His  lov-ing  voice  Ten-der  -  I3'  speak; 

2.  Comc.Ilo  -  ly  Com-fort-er,      Presence  di  -  vine,     Now    in    our  longing  hearts  Gracious-ly   shine; 

3.  Sav  -  iour, Thy  work  re-vive;  Here  may  we  see       Those  who  are  dead  in   sin     Quicken'd  by  Thee; 
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Je -sus,ourdearest  friend, While  at  Thy  feet  we  bend,  O  letThy  smile  descend,  'Tis  Thee  we  seek. 
O  for  Thy  mighty  pow'r,  O  for  a  blessed  show'r,  Fillincr  this  hallow'd  hour  With  joy  di-vine. 
Come  to  our  hearts  to-niglit.^Iakeev'ry  burden  light, Cheer  Thou  our  waiting  sight  ;We  long  for  Thee. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Precious  Words. 
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1.  O  the      joy     while  thus    we     meet, 

2.  Words  thut    tell       of       Him    who    came 

3.  Words  that  kind  -  ly       say       to       all, 


Learn -ing    Lere      at      Je    -    sus'  feet   Words  of 
la  His     Fa  -  ther's  bless  -  ed  name;  Aud     the 

While  their  tones   like    mu  -   sic    fall,   "Come  to 
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day! 
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earth;" 
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Je   -    sus  while  you  may;  He       calls      to 
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Ev  -  er  new  but  nev  -  er  old,  May  we  read  them  o'er  and  o'er,  And  love  them  more. 
How  He  died  and  rose  a  -  gain.  To  pro-vide  a  man-sion  fair  That  we  might  share. 
He     will  then  with  us      a  -  bide;   We  may  dwell  with  Him   a- bove.  Where  all      is        love. 
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Jesus,  Gentle  Shepherd,  Lead  Us. 
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1.  Ju  -  sus,  gcn-tle  SLepbunl,  It-ml 

2.  Seek    us  wheu  wo     i   -   dly     wau  ■ 

3.  lile^s-od  Shophenl.keep  us       ev   - 

4.  In   green  pastures,  by   still    wa  - 
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On       the   inount-ains  far       a   -   way;  Keep  Thy 

From  the  world's  al  -   lur  -  ing  charms;  Wo    would 

May    we      feed     up  -  on     Thy     love;  Ev    -    er 
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"shield  us  with  Thy  might-y 
Till      wo  reach  the  fold      a  - 

1  r  •  1^  ^  L  -^  •  -  1 

-W-: S 3 i        W    .       • 

low.   ■ 

day. 
arms, 
bove.  i 

■—6' 

-  Lead 

us, 

lead 

us, 

jS. 

— 1          -1 

— t 

— '5' 

1 

:— !^- 

-? 

—f9 

L — ;    >    ;_i- — ^  J 

'? 

K 

t — ' 

±— 

_{:_] 

1^ 


-# » — « — « — ^ — X    *   La^ 

Gen-tleShcpherd,lcad  us  night  and  day;     Lead  us,     lead  us.  Gentle  Shepherd,lead  us  all  the  way. 
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Gather  the   Harvest. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  A  -  rise  and    a  -  way,    ye  reap  -  ers;  Thefitldsof  the  gold  -  en     corn       Are  ripe  and  f  ul  -  ly 

2.  The  gleaners  are  there    be-fore    yon,    The  gar-ners  are     o  -  i^en   wide;     No  time    to  lose,    so 

3.  Toil  on    till   the  day      is      o   -   ver,   Too  soon -will  the  dark-ness  come;    The  suu     is  sink-ing 
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read  -  y     for  you;  Go  forth  in  the  ear-  ly      morn.  J 

hast -en     a  -  way,  All    day  in   the  field  a  -  bide.    V  Press  on,  press  on 

now   in    the  west;  Then  gather  the  har-vest  home.) 
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work  is   for   you   a-   lone;  Then  haste  a-way,  no  time  for  de  -  lay;  Go  gath  -  er  the  har-vest  home. 
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1.  What  means  this  glo -rions 

2.  Whiit  means  this  wou-drous  sto 

3.  Why   bend  these  east  -  ern      sa 


4    Ye       wau-d'rcrs  in   earth's  dark-ness,  On 
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Hear  Us   Now. 
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Robert  Lowiy. 


1.  Hear  us  now,  0      gracious  Fa-ther,  As      'u-e  leave  the  bouse  of    prayer;  Let     Thy  glo    -  ry 

2.  Seal    on    us     the    gos  -  pel  message  Which  this  day  our  ears  have  heard;  Fill    our  souls  with 

3.  Guide  us  as      we  journey  homeward, Lest  our  footsteps  go        a    -  stray;    Keep  Thj' watch-ful 
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ihine  a  -  round     us,  Ev  -  cry     heart  Thy  bless-ing   share.  \  Hear  us,  gracious  Fa-ther, 

leav'n-ly     Ireas-ure  Gath-ered    from  Thy    pre-cious  word.  !- 

we     meet     a  -    gain,   we  pray.   )  Hear  us,   hear    ua. 
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Hear      us        from  ou  high;  If  the  world  should  tempt  us  from  Thee,  Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  nigh. 


Hear  iis,  hear  us 
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Vision    of   Light. 


^9 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


G- 


IS 


rit 


-^r^-li^ 


f      !>    -'     2     ^ 


->,- 


-N- 


.^=g= 


N- 


1.  The  Shephenl  is   ten-der-ly    guid-ing  The  souls  that  in  Iliin  are    a  -  bid  -  ing, Where  riv-ers  of 

2.  For     nil  the  good  Shepherd  is  car- ing,  Ilia   uier-cy   the  faith-ful    is     bear- ing  To  mansions  that 

3.  0        joy  that  no  mor-tal  has   told  us.  When  dear  ones  a-gain  shall  be -hold    ns.  And  Je  -  sus  our 
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pleasure  are  glid-ing  Thro'  val-leys   of   fade-less  green.  ) 

He     is    pro  -  par- ing.That  nev- er  shall  pass  a  -  way.     >  Tho' dark-ly    the  cur-tain    of    sorrow  May 

Sav-iour  en  -  fold  us,  Where  partings  shall  be  no    morel  ) 
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bang  on  the  brow  of  the  night,  The  smile  of  a  happy  to-mor-row  M'ill  burst  like  a  vi-sion  of     light. 
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Our  Daily   Prayer. 
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1.  Let     us  shape  our  lives  more  closely    By    the  "Roy  -  allaw"  of    love,   Look-ing  to^  our  Great  Es- 

2.  Let    us     take  His  yoke  up -on    us,     Fol-Iow  whereHissteps  we    see.     Learning  of    the"Meekand 

3.  Walk-ing  in      the  gentle  day-beams  Of    our  Brisht  and  Morning  Star,  Be        it     ours     to  scat-ter 
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em  -  plar,  Speak-ing  wis -dom  from  a  -  bove. 
Low  -  ly,"  Grow  in     sweet  hu-mil  -  i  -  ty. 
sun-shine,  Bless-ing  oth  -  ers.nearand  far. 
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song,.,,    onrdai-ly  prny'r,  Till  He  clothes  us  with  His  Leau-ty,  Fits  us     for    His  mansions  fair. 
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Art  Thou   Weary? 
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1.  Art  thou  wca  -  ry, 

2.  Hath  Ileniiuks  to 

3.  If  I   fiiul  Ilim 

4.  If  I    iisk  lliiu 


lilt  thou  lan-guiil,  Alt   thou   sore  distressM?  "  Come  to  Me,"  saith  One,  "ami 
lead  uie  tj      Ilim  If       He     be      my  guide?  "  lu      His  fuet  aud  Lands  are 
if        I    fol  -  low.  What  my   fut-uro    here?  "  ilauy  a    sor-row,   many  a 
to       ro-ceiveme.   Will  Ho   say     mo     uuy?    "Not   till  earth  and   not     till 
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lov-ing-ly,  ten-der -ly:  Come,thou  wea-ry,    heav  -  y  -  lad  -  en,    0   come    to     Me    and    rest. 
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John  H.  Yates. 


Faith   is  the  Victory. 


Ira  D.  Saukey. 
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Ye    Christian   sol  -  diers,    rise. 
Our  sword  the  AVord   of      God  ; 
Drawn  u(>    in  cb'ead     ar   -  ray; 
White  nii-meut  shall  bo       given; 
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ere    thonight  Shall  veil  tlic  glow-ing   skios;      A  -  gainst  the  foe     in    valos  l)o-low     Let    all  onr  strength  bo 
saints  a-bove  With  slionta  of  triumph  trod  ;     By  faitli  they,  like  a  ■whirlwind  s  breath.  Swept  on  o'er  ov  -  'ry 
left    bo-hind,  And — onward  to     tlio     fray;      Sal   -  va-tion's  hoi- mot   on  oaoli  head,  With  truth  all  girt     a- 
he  shall  know   His  name  ooufoss'd  iu   hoaVen;  Then on-ward from  tho  lulls  of  liirht.  Our  hearts  -with  love  a  - 
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hurled;  Faith  is     the  vie  -  to  -  ry,   we  know,  Tliat  o  -  vor-comes  tho  world, 
lield  ;      Tho  faitli  by  wliioh  tlioy  oonqner'd  Death  Is  still  our  slun-ing     shield.  | 
bout,       Tho  I'arlli.shalltremhle'neath  our  tread,  And  ocli-o  with  our    shout.    | 
flame;    We'll  vanquisli  all  tho  hosts  of  night,  In      Je-sus'conquering  name. 
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Kitilli  is     the     vie   -   to  -  ry, 
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Only    Believe. 
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1.  ()\t      all    the  wast-  ed   j>ast 
ti.  Ak        dui  -  ly  needs      a  -  rise, 

3.  If        Khad-nw.s  Veil      the  day, 

4.  Suou   wilt  the    race      he  run, 


Sad   -    ly     you  grieve;  O       turn 

More  praee   re  -  ceive  ;  In      Him 

Vain  hopes  do  -  ceive,  I'ress  on, 

In        life's  last    eve;  Look  up 
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Come  and  vonr  i^in  eon-fess,  Plead  His  own  rijiht-oous-iipss;  He  will  fur -give  and  hless 
Kear  not,  llis  pmni-ise  take,  llir  nev-er  will  for-saUe.  Mis  word  lie  will  not  hieak 
Still  Je  -  sns  walks  he-side.  His  hand  will  ev  -  er  guide.  His  ten-dir  lov(\  pro-vide 
There  breaks  tho  love  di-viue,  See  heav'n's  bright  morning  shini'.  Day  that  will  ne'er  d<eline  ; 
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On-ly  bo-lieve. 
On-ly  bo-lieve. 
On-ly  "bc-lieve. 
On-lv  bo  •  Heve. 
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I  Am  With  You. 


p        T 

n     '        May  be  sung  as  a  Solo, 


I         am 

In       the 
When  my 
I        shall 


rest  -  ing 
hour     of 
heart    is 
hear     it 


on 

bit  - 
faint 
when 


Eoliert  Lowry. 


the 
ter 
and 
the 


prom-ise 
tri  -   al 

%vea 
li  - 


ual 


of 

comes 

still 

hour 


the 

His 

I 

is 


Lord, 
voice, 
bear 
come, 


am 
am 
am 
am 


with 
wiih 
with 
with 


you, 
you, 
you, 
vou, 


am 
am 
am 
am 


with  you:' 
with  you;' 
with  you;' 
with  you;" 


It    is     writ-ten   in     the    pa-ges    of      His  word,  "I  am 

And  I     hear   it    in     my  spir-it,  and    re-joice,  "I  am 

And  the  precious  word  of  promise  ends  my     fear,   "I  am 

I    shall  hear    it  when  I  reach  my  heav'uly   home,  "I  am 


with  you, 
with  you, 
with  j'ou, 
with  you. 


am 
am 
am 
am 


with 
with 
with 
with 


you. 
you.' 
you.' 
you.' 
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'I      am     with   you      al  -  wav,    with  you      al  -  way,     E  -  ven   un-to  the   end      of      the   world; 
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with   you      ill  -   way,  with   you      al 
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way,    E  -  ven   un  -  ti)  the    end     of 


I 
the  world.' 
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While  we   March  to  Zion. 

1  I  I  I  1  1  i^ 


Theo.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Come, let  us  all     to-geth-er   sing.While  we  marcb  to  Zi  -  on;  Give  all  the  praise  to  Christ  ourKing, 

2.  We'll  sweetly  sing  of     Je- sus' love,  While  we  march  to  Zi  -  ou;  Sing  of  that  heav'nly  home  a-bove, 

3.  We'll  dailv  watch  and  fi^ht  ami  jiray, While  we  march  to  Zi  -  on;  Je  -  sus  willguideus    on    our  way, 

'       '        '  1  ■ 
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FlNE. 


CHORUS. 


D.s. — We'll  give  the  praise  to  Christ  our  King, 


While  we  march  to  Zi  -  on. 
While  we  march  to  Zi  -  on. 
While  we  march  to     Zi  -  on. 


O 


Zi  -  on,    fair     Zi    -    on,     We  are  marching  on  to     Zi    -    on; 


-b— ta 
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While  we  march  to    Zi  -  on. 
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Dr.  I.  L.  Mitchell. 


Watch  Ye,   Therefore. 


W.  A.  Oeden. 


—I N — N — h> — ^- 


1.  Watch,  ear-nest-ly  watch;  The  Lonl's  approach  is    near  -  ing;     Pray,      fer  -  vent-ly  pray;  Ko 

2.  Work,  joy  -  ful  -  ly  work.    All     ye  who  know  His  chast'ning;  Wait,      pa  -  tient-ly  wait.  For 

3.  Trust,  loy-al  -  ly  trust;  And  as  to  Him  thou'rt  clinging.    Keep,     faith-ful-ly  keep   The 


4gf^= 
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"gr 


:ti 
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I  3 

man  can  know  the  hour;  Like  as  a  thief  at  night  is  His  ap-pear-ing;  He  com  -  eth  to  judge  (he 
your  re-ward  is  nigh;  Lift  up  your  heads;  theday  of  rest  ishast'ning;  Rest,  glo-  ri  -  ous  rest  with 
Saviour's  blest  commands;  Then  in  thy  heart  the  blest  assurance  ringing.  Know  sure-ly     thy  name  is 
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world  in  truth  and  pow'r. 

Je  -  sns  by    and  by.    [•  Watch  ye,  pray  ye,  soldiers  of  theLord;  Workye.wait  ye,  trustingin  His  word; 
written  on  His  hands. 
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Keep  His  commaudnients,  and  His  law    o-bey,  And  He  vill  re-ward  j'^u in   the  last  great  day. 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


We  are   Little  Travelers. 


s-^s- 
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E«bert  Lowry. 
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1.  We  are  lit -tie  trav'lers,  llaiching.niarcbin;..;,   We  are  lit -lie  trav'lers,  Marching  on;  Walking 

2.  We  are  lit  -  tie  la-b'rers,  Work-ing,  working.   We  arc  lit -tie   la-b'rers,  Work-ing  on;  Nev  -  er 

3.  We  are  lit  -  tie  sol-di.  rs,  Fi^ht-ing,  fight-ing.    We  are  lit -tie  sol-diers,  Fight-ing  on;  Warring 

4.  We  are  lit  -  tie  pil-grims,  Hop  -  ing,  hop-iug,    We  are  lit -tie  pil-grims,Hop  -  inq  on;  For      a 

■•-♦•••-■*_■•-■•-■•-••-  ••■■^•^■^..♦■•^J 
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iu     the    nar-row  way,  Shnnningpathsthatleada-stray,  We  are  lit  -  tie  trav-'Iers,  Marching    on. 

i  -  dliiig  time  a  -  way,  Bns  -  y  work-ing   ev  -  ery  day,    We  are  lit  -tie  la-b'rers,  Work-ing    on. 

'gainst  tliepow'rof  sin.  Foes  witb-out  and  foes  with-in,     Wo  are  lit-tlo  soldiers,  Fight-ing    on. 

conn-try  bet-ter   far,   'VNIiereourcrownandkingdoniarcWe  are  lit  -  tie  pil-i;riins.  Hop  -  ing    on. 
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Bertha  Mason. 


Weeping  Hours  will  Soon   be  Over. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Weep-ing  hours  will  soou  be 

2.  Weep-ing  hours  will  soon  be 

3.  Weep-ing  hours  will  soon  be 

4.  Weep-ing  hours  will  soon  be 


-0- 


o-ver,  And    a      joy  will  come  to  the  soul  at    last;  Kin-dred  ties   that 
o-ver,  There'sahome  a-bove  thatisbrightandfair;  We   shall  all     for - 
o-ver,  Ev  -  ery  tear  be  wiped  from  our  eyes  a  -  way,  When  we  know  and 
o-ver,  All    thetoilsandcaresof  the  world  shall  cease;Troubledtho'ts  and 
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here  are    bro-ken.  We  shall  find  when  the  night  is 
get     our    sor-row,  In     the  bliss  that    a -waits  us 
greet  each  oth  -  er    In     the  light    of      e  -  ter  -  nal 
wea  -  ry  watching  Will  be    lost     in    the  calm    of 


past.  \ 

there,  f 

day.  j" 

peace,  j 


Weeping  hours  will  soon  be      o  -  ver ; 
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Soon  inbondsof    un-ion  sweet.  With  the  dear  ones  gone  be-fore  us,  We  shallrest    at    Je  -  sus"  f  eet 
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Lord,   We  Gather. 


Fann;  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Lord,    \re   gath  -  er     in      Thy   nnme;   "May    we    now    Thy  prom-ise  claim  ?  Grant  Tby  presence 

2.  Wtl  -  come  hour  that  soft  -  ly    brings  Peace  and  glad- ness   on      its  wings;  Hid  -  lowed  rest  and 

3.  Now      to    us     Thy  grace  im  -  part,    Near  -  er  draw   each  wait-ing  heart;    Con  -  se  -  crate   us 
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from    a  -  bove.  And   fill     our  souls  with   love.        \ 

calm  re  -  pose   Thy  tran-quil  joy     bo   -  stows.      J- WTiile  we  come     on   bend- ed  knee,  Look-ing 

all  Thine  own    While  here  be -fore  Thy   throne.    ) 
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np     by     faith      to   Thee,   Thou,  on  whom  we     cast    our     care,      Bless  this  hour  of       praytr. 
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Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Nothing-  but  the   Love  of  Jesus. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Nothing    but    the     love 

2.  Nothing   but   the     love 

3.  Nothing    but   the     love 


of      Jo  -  sus     Can    sup  -  ply     my       in-most  need;  What  tho'  I       have 
of      Je  -  sus     Can     my     long-ing      sat  -  is  -  fy;      From  the  fount  of 
of      Je  -  sus     Doth  my   wand'ring  heart  re  -  call;    Noth-ing  but    His 
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gold  -  en   treas-ures 
liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters, 
grace  ox  -  tend-ed 

1— * 

>  He    a  - 
If       I 

Can  re  - 
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lone    my 
drink  not, 
store  me 

soFil  can 
I    mus 
when  I 

feed. 

t  die. 

fall. 

On  -  ly  Je-sus, 
On  -  ly  Je-sus, 
On  -  ly  Je-sus, 

on  -  ly   Je-sus   Thro'  the 
on  -  ly  Je-sus   Hears  the 
on  -  ly   Je-sus   Loves  mo 
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wil  -  der  -noss  can 
faint-ing  spir-it's 
not-with-stand-in" 
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lead; 


crv; 
all; 
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On  -  ly  Je-sus,  on  -  ly  Jo  ■ 
On  -  ly  Je-sus,  on  -  ly  Je- 
On  -  ly   J.'-sns,    on  -  ly  Je  ■ 


sus  Tbro'  the    wil-der-ness  can   lead, 
sns    Hears  the   faint-ing    spir  -  it's    cry. 
sus   Loves  me    not-with-stand-ing     all. 
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Foany  J.  Crosby. 


Spread   the  Sails. 
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g^ 


6f 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


%^ 


Spread  the  sais.und  speed  the  ves  -  sel  To  its  La-ven  bright  aud  fair;  Je  -  sus  waits  to  bid  us 
Sproiid  the  sailsiind  speed  the  ves-sd;  There  is  One  whorulesthe  wave;  And,  when  bil-lowspith-er 
Spr,  lid  tlio  sails.and  speed  the  ves  -  sel;  Dark  at  times  our  voyage  may  be;  But  we'll  sure  -  ly  make  the 
Spread  the  snds.and  speed  the  ves-sel;  Near- er    to     the  port  we  come;  Voic-es  hail     us    in     the 
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wcl  -  coiiip;  Our      e  -   ter  -    ual  rest 
round  us.     His      nl-m 
bar  -    l.or;  E   -    ven 
dis  -  taiice;  Praise  the 


ter  -  ual  rest  is  there.  ) 
might  -  y  arm  will  save.  ( 
now  its  shores  we  see.  f 
Lord!  we're  al  -  most  home.  ' 
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Nev  -  er -more  our  faith  shall  wav-er,     Nev-er 


•'«  ^ 


:k-v- 


^T^ 


-#-#- 


i^^yp 


e:^ 


=S 


aii? 


^ 


r 


B 


more  our  strength  shall  fail;    Kev-er -more  our  hearts  be  troubled  M'hen  we   an-chorin   the  vail. 
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D.  B.  P, 
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The  Springtime  of  the   Soul. 


D.  B.  Pnrinton. 
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1.  Wel-comethedaysof  Spring-time, Wel-coiue  the  voice  of    pong;   Wel-come  thebirdsandblossoms;Tlie 

2.  God  sends  to  each  his  S2:)ring-time  Down  from  the  throne  a-bove,  Fragrant  with  flow'rs  of  beau-tj'.    And 

3.  Swift-ly  the  days  of  Spring-time  Sweep  thro' the  soul, and  ilow    On  -  ward  to  years  e  -  ter  -  nal,  To 

4.  O       let  the  soiil's  fair  Spring-time, Prom-ise    of  life     to     come,  Grow  in -to  gold-en     Au-tunin,  And 
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bar-vest  comes  ere 
fruits  of  peace  and 
reap   the  deeds  we 
bring  the  Har-vest 


the  Spriug-time  of   the     soul, Pre-cious  Spring-time  of    the 

the  Spring-time  comes.  With  itsbeautiful  blooiu.And  the  Spring-time  goes  As 


»    '      It 


r± 


^ 


:t=i:= 


5E 


^rr 


1^ 


^ 


ri — r 


:S 


^-^- 


tS^ 


soul!  For  the 

life's  riv-er  flows,  For    the 
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seed 
seed 


we 
we 


sow,    In  -  to  har-vests  grow,  In  the  Spring-time  of    the   soul, 
sow,  etc. 
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Watch   and   Pray. 
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Eobert  Lowry. 
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1.  0    wntcli,  yo  peo-plo,  ■watch  anil  pray.  For  so  your  Lord  hath   spo-kcn;  Tho  word  which  you  bnvo 

2.  A  -  wake,  yeChristians, watch  and  pra3', Nor  yield  to  fate- ful   Bluin-ber;  Your Lor<l  will  como,  and 

3.  Bo      up   and   do -ing,  watch  and  pray,  Nor  with  net;-li»ct  ill  -  titatHiui;Give  not  the  hours  to 

4.  Bo  hopuful  while  you  watch  and  pray.  Your  laiujjs  with  brightness  burning;  Your  Lord,  who  seems  so 
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benrd  Ilim   say     You  know  can  ne'er  bo       bro  -  ken. 

not        de  -  lay,    \Viih  bles3-inu;3  none  can     nuui-ber. 

i     -      die    play,  But     go       ye      out  to      meet   Ilim. 

long       a  -   way,  You    soon  shall   see  re  -  turn-ing. 
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Then  watch  and    pray, . . .     Then 

Then  watch  and  pray  .then  watch  and  pray.Then 
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watch..       and  pray;....       His    coon-Bel  need-ing,    hear  Him  plead-iug:  Watch  and   pray, 
watch  aud  pray,  then  watch  and  pray;  TVatch,  watch  and  pray. 
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Laura  E.  Newell. 


His  Jewels. 

(PRIMARY.) 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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In    His     ten  -  der  -  ness  di  -  vine,  May   we 

Lead  Thy  lit  -  tie     ones,  we     pray,  In       the 

May  we  dwell  with  those  we     love,  In       the 

-       -        .         S       _  .  ! 


m 


1.  When  He     mak-eth    up  His    jew   -   els, 

2.  Thro'  the    sun-shine  and  the     shad  -  ow 

3.  Then  at      last,  with-in  Thy     kiug-dom, 
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be      a-mong  the    num-ber,   In   His     di  -  a  -  dem  to     shme.  ^ 

path  of  peace  and  dii  -  ty,     Ev  -  er      in  the   per-fect    way.    \  Hear  Thy  lit-tle  ones,  O      Sav  -  iour, 
mansions  o  -  ver    Jor-dan,  Waitingnowfor   ns       a-  bove.    5 
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In  Thy  mer-cy  now,  -we     pray;    May  -we  sbine  a-mong  Tby  jew-els,  In  the  great,  e-ter  -  nal   day. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Ira  C.  Saniey. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie    steps  from  day     to      day,      In 

2.  Lit  -  tie  thoughts  on    air  -  y     wing,     Lit  ■ 

3.  Lit  -  tie    buds   will   make  the  flow'rs,  Lit 
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the    bless  -  ed     gos  -  pel    way,    Lit  -  tie  pray'rs  we 
tie    songs   of  praise  we    sing.    Lit  -  tie  words  to 
tie    drops  the  cool-ingshow'rs;  So    these   lit  -  tie 
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learn     to       say,     Draw  ns     near     to        Je 

deeds  that  spring,  Draw  lis     near     to        Jo    -    sus.    [•  Stepping,  stepping    on    we     go,     Drawing 

steps     of     onrs      Draw  us     near     to        Jo    -    sua    ) 
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Lit  -  tie      pil  -  grims  hero    be  -  low,    Look-ing 
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Catharine  Bethune. 
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Work  To-day. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 


X 


1.  la     the  c;ir  -  ly  morning,  wlien  the  reap-ers  go       To    the   Mas  -  ters  field  their  seed     to  sow, 

2.  la     the  ear  -  ly  morning      joy-fnl   let    us   go.      In     the   sum-mer's  bloom  or      win-ter's  snow; 

3.  From  the  ear  -  ly  morning  crown'd  with  ros-y  light,  We  will    la  -   bor      on      till    dew  -  y  night; 
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Let  US  fol  -  low  on-ward  while  we  hear  them  say,  "There  is  work  for  all;  go  forth  to-  day." 
For  the  ]\Ias  -  ter  culls  us;  Lear  Him  gen-tly  say, "  With  the  true  and  faith- fill,  work  to-  day." 
Lov-ing  words, like  sun-beams, dropping  one  by  one,    Till  our   day     of       toil     on    eirth    is    done. 
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Work  to  -  day,  work  to  -  day,  Work  and  trust,  watch  and  jiray; 

Work  to-day,  work  today,  Work  and  trust,  watch  and  pray,  watch  and  pray; 
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Wo  will  nov-er,  nev-er  stay.  We  will  nev-er,  nev-er  stay  From  the  Master's  field   of     toil     a  -  way. 
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O   Grant  it,    Lord. 
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1.  O        suf  -  fer    ino     To      come     to  Thee,      Je 

2.  Thy  bless- iiig  give;  Help     mo      to    live,       Je 

3.  Safe     in      the  arms  That  guard  from  harms,  Je 
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my  heart  From 
me  stray  From 
me  still,  Keep 
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e  -  vil  part, To  Thee  be  won. 
Tlieea-way,J?ut  strengthen  me. 
me  from  ill.  Close  to       Thy     side. 


0   grant  it.  Lord;     0  grant  it.  Lord. 
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-jj  4  So  strong  Thou  art, 
~TA      Control  my  heart, 
jU  Jesus,  most  kind; 

O  make  me  true. 
My  soul  renew, 
To  Thee  it  bind. 

When  ends  my  life 
From  care  and  strife, 

Jesus,  with  Thee, 
In  heavenly  peace, 
Where  sin  doth  cease, 

At  home  I'll  be. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


1  Know  that  IVIy  Redeemer  Lives. 
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George  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  I     know     that  mj'   Ke-deem-er      lives,    Who  bore      the   cross   for       me;      And     thro'    each 

2.  I    know     that  luj'   Re-deem-er      lives;    He    breaks   the  tempt-er's  power;   And    with      His 

3.  I     know     that  my   Re-deem-er      lives,    My    Shop  -  herd,  Friend  and  Guide;  I      breathe  His 
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wind-ing  path  I      tread,  His   hand   by    faith  I        se 

all  -  sup-porting   grace   H-  lumes  the    dark- est   houi.      , 

name, He  hears  my  call;     What  can      I      ask     be  -  side?    / 
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Plis  face    my  eyes  shall  see;     And  thro' the  flight  of  end-less  years,  His  praise  my  song  shall  be. 
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ro  the  cross  of  Christ  I  cling;  Tho'  bnt  faint  my  faith  niav  be. 
^ow  at  Je  -  bus' feet  I  plead;  Uro- ken  tho' mv  pray'r  may  be, 
an    I     say      I    love  the  Lord?  Cold  at  times  my  love  may  be. 
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Endeavorers'   Song. 
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the  Christian's  rugged  way. 

As 
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go  marching 

on. 

death     for   us 

may 

win     to  Him 

the  hearts  of  young  and  old. 

As 
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go  marching 
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prom  -  ised  to 
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aith-ful  ones 

as  thtirs   a -lone 

to  win, 

As 
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go  marching 
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Endeavorers'   Song.— Concluded. 
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bless  -  ed    ones,      re  -  ceive    your      re  -  ward; 
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For   your  love  and  gifts    so   free, 
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Trust  in    Cod. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Trust  in  God,  my  brother, .^1  the  days  to  come ;  Let  your  simple  faith  in  Him  Guide  you  to  His  home. 

2.  TrustinGod,niy  brother,In  the  timeof  grief;  While  He  bids  your  sorrow  flow.HewiUsend  relief. 

3.  Trust  ill  God, my  brother.  With  a  spir-it  trtie;  .\11  His  ways  are  just  iindric;ht.  And  He  cares  for  you. 

4.  TrustinGod.my  brother.Till  lie  bring  you  home.Till  your  trials  all  shall  cease  In  the  life  to  come. 
Uef.— Trust  Him  nsaFather.Trust  Him  as  a  Friend, Trust  Him  asaRefuge  sure, Trust  Him  to  the  (0mi7.) 


end. 
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Rian  A.  Dykes. 


To  Thee   I   Come. 

(Youth's  Consecration  Hymn.) 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 


l."Jnst   as     I      am,'     O     Sav-iour-King,  My  life,  my   all       to  Thee  I  bring.That  Thou  mav'st  teach 

2.  In      this  the  morn -ing    of    my  day,    To  Thee   I    give     n.y -self  a  -  ^vay,  With-out   re"- serve 

3.  I    would  not  seek    for  fame  or  gold,   But  rath- er  that   my  heart  may  hold  The  rich- es      of 


my  heart  to  sing;     O     Lord,     to  Thee    I   come. 

without  de-lay;     O     Lord,     to  Thee    I   come.     [     I  come,  I   come,   O  Lord,  to  Thee,  That  I  may 

Thy  grace  untuld;    O     Lord,     to  Thee    I    come. 


-<? — a 


-»]«*— 


^ 


-t 


-I 1— I — h 

-4 ■- 1 L 


-42^ 


?=p: 


=t=1i^ 


-. — i * #— '— ,5^T— * 0 »-C^ 

[;ain     the  vie  -  to  -  ry      O'er    all    my  foes,  what-e'er  they   be; 


—■5- 


i 


0      Lord,     to  Thee  I     coi 


^±± 


-ffi_ 


i.-fci:f:: 


rt=s: 


-[-- 


zg^ 


-O- 


"r^- 


-<?- 


3^ 


^^ 


rt=^=t 


3: 


i 


Copyright,  1891,  by  The  Eiglow  Sc  Main  Co. 


B.L. 


Songs  of  Glory. 


73 


A-i-i 


~0- 


:J^ 


c^t;^^ 


■Tr- 
ie: 


=1= 


^ 
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1.  Songs    of  glo-ry      fill   the  sky,    Hal-  le- lu-jahs  flame  on  high;  KansomedKaintstheirSiiviourown 

2.  Tast       is  nowtheirfightwithsin;  Thro'thegatestbeyen  -  ter    in;    Up   the  shining  slopes  they  throng, 

3.  Death  uo  more  can  claim  bis  prey,  Night  is  lost  in    en<l  -  less  day;  Love  and  life  have  sweet  con-trol 
i.  Glo   -   ry,  glo-ry      to     tbeKinglThis  the  song  theransomedsing;  All    thtirbit  -  tor     tri  -  als  past. 
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As  they  cir-cle  round  the  throne. 
And  the  an -gels  join  their  song. 
In  the  home-land  of  the  soul. 
They  have  found  their  rest  at  last. 


All  the  glo 


-     ry     be     uu- to  Him,  All   the   glo 


All  Iho  clo-ry 
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be     un  -  to   Him,  L'n  -  to  Him  that    sit-teth  up  -   on     the  throne,  And     un 


to     the  Lamb. 
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Just  a   Little  Sunshine. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Just    a     lit  -  tie  sun-shine  ev-'ry-wiitre  we  go,     0-ver  darkened  path\v<aj's  rays  of  blessiug  throw, 

2.  Like  the  bless-ed  Mas-ter,     in   this  life   are  we     Sent  to  com-fort  oth-ers,    pub-lish  lib-er  -  ty; 

3.  Just    a     lit  -  tie  sun-shine  makes  the ros-es  grow.  In      the  bar-ren  plac-es  flow'rs  be-gin  to  show; 
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Ciold-en  rays  of  gladness  from  a   lov-ing  heart  Help  the  world  to  brighten;  let     \is     do   our  part. 
Willinghandsoutreachiug.strengthening  the  weak.In  thenameof  Je  -  sus,     con  -so  -  la-tionspeak. 
Lifttheclondsof  sor-ro  w, cheer  the  hour  of  gloom,  Fruit  of  grace  will  rip-en       for    im-iiior  -  tal  bloom. 
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Sun-shine,  sun-shine,  just    a   lit-tle  sun-shine.  Bearing  heav'nly  gladness  thro' this  world  be-low; 


§SB^ 


t: 


-# — #- 


-I »--—• — -s- 


Copyrife 


_ji_;^_ 


.        ^     I         i 

It,  1897,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.     Used  by  per. 


1/     t^    ^     KJ 


Just  a  Little  Sunshine.— Concluded.  75 
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Riin-shine,  sun-sbine,  just    a    lit-tle  sun-sbine,  Tell-inglove's sweet  sto-ry  ev-'ry-wbere  we  go. 
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Cod    Holds  the   Future. 


J.  H.W. 


Eobert  Lowry. 


1.  Godbolds  tbefut-ure  in  His  bim<l;0    beart  of   mine,  be     still;  His   love  will  pliin  tbe  best  for 

2.  God  bolds  tbe  tut-ure  in  His  bund;  Wby  sbouldlsbrinkor  fear?  Thro'  ev-ery  diuk  and  eloud-y 

3.  Godbolds  tbe  fut- me  in  His  band;  And   I    can  trust  His  love;  Tbe  past  de-clares  His  faitb-f  iil- 

4.  Godbolds  tbe  fut-ure  in  His  band;  I      leave  it   all      witb  Him;  I    know  some  day  He  will  ex- 
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tbee,  Tbe  best,  or  lit;bt  or  dark  it  be—  Tben  rest  thee  in  His  will,  Tben  rest  tbee  in  His  will, 
(lay— Yea,  all  a  -  long  my  pilgrim  way — His  love  will  bless  and  cbeer.His  love  will  bless  and  cbeer. 
ness;  His'eyo  will  guide. His  heart  will  bless, Till  I  am  safe  a  -  bove,  Till  I  am  safe  a  -  bove. 
plain  Tbe  "  wbert  fore  "  of  each  grief  and  pain,Tho'  rea-sons  now  are  dim,Tbo'  reasons  now  are  dim. 
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Tell   it  Again. 


Rebecca  R.  Springer,  arr. 

^ s- V — 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Come,  let       us      tell      of      the      Sav- lour  who  tlieil.    Tell     it, 

2.  Tell       of      His   prom-ise      to       you   and    to     me.      Tell      it, 

3.  Tell       of      the    man-sions  He's    gone   to      prepare.    Tell     it. 
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tell  it 
tell  it 
tell     it 


^i 


a  -  gam; 
a  -  gain ; 
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Tell 
Tell 
Tell 


of 
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His  nier  -  cy  so  bound-less  and  wide,  Tell  it, 
the  glo  -  ry  the  right -eous  shall  see.  Tell  it, 
the      rapt-ure      a   -   wait  -  ing      us     there.    Tell      it, 
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tell  it 
tell  it 
tell    it 
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gain, 
giiin. 
gain. 
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Tell     of 


His 
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fl   -   nite  good-ness  and  grace,  How  He  bath  gone  to  pre-pare   us     a  place. 
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er   shall    gazo    on      His     face,     Tell      it,      O        tell    it 
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Jesus   Bids 


Shine. 


Anna  B.  Warner. 
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1.  Je- MIS  bids  us  shine  With  a  clear,  pure  liybt,  Like  a      lit  -  tie     can-die  Biirn-ing   in    the  night; 

2.  Je  -  siiR  bids  us  shine, First  of  all,  for    Iliiii;  Well  He  sees  and  knows  it,  If     your  light  is    dim; 

3.  Jo  -sns  bids  us  shine  Then  for  all  a  -  rouud;  Ma  -  nj-  kinds  of  darkness  In   the  world  are  found — 
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In  tliis  world  of  dark  -  uess  We  must  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor-ner,  And 
He  looks  down  from  heav-en  To  see  us  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor-ner,  And 
Sin,  and  want,  and  sor  -  row;  So  we  must  shine.  You  in  your  small  cor-ner,  And 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Blessed    Redeemer. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Bless-ed   Ke-deem-er,     full   of   com  -  pas -sion,  Great  is  Thj-  mer  -  cy,  boundless  and    free; 

2.  Bless-ed   Ke-deem-er,   Thou  art   my    Kef-uge,  Un  -  der  Thy  watcbcare  safe     I    shall   be; 

3.  i!less-ed   Ee-deem-er,    gia-cious  and  ten  -  der,    Now  aud  for  -  ev  -   er  dwell  Thou  in     me; 
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Now  in  my  weak-ness,  seeking  Thy  fa  -  vor,  Lord,  I  am  com  -  ing  clos-er  to 
Glad-ly  a  -  dor  -  ing,  joy-ful-ly  trust- ing,  Still  I  am  com -ing  clos-er  to 
Thou,  mj' Pro- tect  -  or.  Shield,  ami  De-f^nd  -  er.    Draw  me  aud   keep    me     clos-er     to 


Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
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Sav  -  iour.  Fountain  of 
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Hojio  of    the    faith  -  ful.  Light  of    all      a  -   ges, 
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will   I      praise. 


--^ 


^ 


tr 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jesus,   my   Shepherd. 


Henri  Cramer. 


'■0-       '     '  • 

1.  Je-RUS,  my  Shepherd,  Call  with  a  sweet  command;  Lead  with  a    lev -ing  hand 

2.  Je- BUS,  my  Sheplierd,  Now  to  Tliy  pastures  fair.    Safe  in  Thy  ten-der  care 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sheplierd,  Help  meThy  uamt;topraise;Keepme  in     all   my  ways, 


My  steps  to  Thee; 
O  lead  Thon  me; 
O  keep  Thou  me; 
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Where  living  fountains  glide.  There  would  I  still  a -bide,  Jo  -  sus,  my  on-ly  Guide 
If  Thou  art  ul-ways  near,  And  still  Thy  voice  I  hear.  No  dan-ger  will  I  fear. 
Then,  in   the    ni)-per  fold,  Where  youth  is  nev-er  old,    Let  me  Thy  joy  bo-hold, 


Close, close  to  Thee. 
Close, close  to  Thee. 
Close, close  to  Thee. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Little   Light,  Shine   Out 

(PRIMARY.) 
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H.  Doane. 
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let  ynur  light,  tho'    lit-lle.  shine  out,  Onr  Lord's  commands  fwl-fill-ing,  To    live  for  Him  wber- 
let  yonr  light  shine  stead-i -Ij'     on,    That  all     the  world,  he-hold-ing,    Mayglo-ri-fy    your 
let  your  light  shine  cheerfnl-ly    on.  When  cloud  and  storm  are  breaking;  Its  lieams  may  lead 
let  j'our  light  shine  peaceful-ly    on     Till  earth  -ly  cares  are  end-ed,  And  night  and  gloom  shall 
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ev  -  er   we      go,     And   seek   His    will      to       do.  n 

Fa-ther  a  -  bove,  And  praise  His  bound-less  love,  r  Shine  on, 

sor-row-oppress'd  To      yon  -  der     Ark      of  Eest.  } 

van-ish  a  -    way     In     joy's     e   -    ter  -  nal  day.  '  Shine  on,  shino  on, 


lit-  tie   light,  shine  on.  Shine 
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Send    Us    Showers    of    Blessing-. 
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Ira  T).  Sankey. 
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1.  Hear    us,     O     Sav .  iour,  while  vo  pray,    Hwm-bly  onr  iieod   con  -  fesg  -  ing;     Grant    lis    the 

2.  Know- inc;  Thy  lovp,    on     Thee  we  call,      BoLl  -  ly   Thy  throne  ad -dros3- ing;     Plead -ing  that 

3.  Trust- iug  Thy  word  that    can  -  not  fail,      Mas  -  ter,  wo   claim  Thy  prom-ise;      O  that    our 
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HEFRAIN. 


prom-iscd  show'rs  to-day,  Send  them  up  -  on  u^,  O 
Bhow'rsof  grace  may  fall, —  Send  them  up  -  on  us,  O 
faith    may  now      pre-vail, —  Send     us     the  showers,  O 


Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 


fjend  show'rs  of   Lless-ing, 
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Send  show'rs  of     Lless-ing;      Send    us  show'rs  re  -  fresh  -  ing;     Send  them,  Lord,  wo    pray. 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jesus,  My    Rock. 


Eobert  lowry. 
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1.  I     rest   in  the  shadow  of    Je  -  sus,  my  Kock,  Secure  from  the  storm  and  the  tempest's rudesbock; 

2.  My  head  He'll  .T,noiut,and  my  cup  He  will  fill,      His  goodness  and  mer-cy  will  fol  -  low  me  still; 

3.  Thetwiiigbt  a-waits  methat  com-eth  to    all,       And  soon  o'er  my  pathway  dcath'sshadowmay  fall; 
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I  dreadnot  at  noontidethesnn'sBCorchingray,  Nor  fear  in  the  darkness  when  clos-es  the  day. 
I  walk  in  green  pastures,  with  Jo- KUK  to  guide  No  e  -  vil  I  fear,  all  my  wauts  are  supplied. 
TheMas- terwillmeet  me,  at    set-ting  of    sun,      With  am-ple  re  -  ward   and  a  blessed  "Well  done." 
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In  thesliadow  of  the  rock  I  am  resling.I  am  resting;  From  thestormandtempest'sshocklam  resting,  I  am 
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restin;,';  I  fenrnolwnii  from  the  midnigbfs  dread  alarm;  I  know  lam  slielter'd  in  the  shadow  of  the  rock. 
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James  Hontgomeiy. 


Song-s   of   Praise. 


Thibant  IV. 
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1.  Songs   of  praiso  the      an  -  gels  sang,  Heav'n  with  lial  -  le   -    lu-jahsrang,    When  Jc  -  ho  -  vah's 

2.  Songs   of  praiso    a   -  woke  the  morn.  When  tlie  Prince  of    Teace  was  born;  Songs  of  praise   a- 

3.  Hi  avn  and  earth  must  pass  a  -  waj- — Songs   of  praise  shall  crown  that  dnj';    God    will  make  new 
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work     bo  -  gun,    When  He  spake,  and     it      was    done, 
rose,     when  He     Cap  -  tive  led     cap  -  tiv   -  i    -    ty. 
heav'nsand earth— Songs  of  praise  shidl  hail  their  biith 
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4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

5  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


84 


I   Bless  the  Lord. 


Panay  J. 

Crosby. 
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1.  I  bless  tlie  Lord  whose faith-ftil  hand  Has     led    me     all     ruy   days, 

2.  I  bless  the  Lord  whose  teu  -  der  care    Is       o'er    lue    day     by     da}', 

3.  In  pleas-ant  vales   He  guides  my  feet,  AVhere  rose  and  111  -  y    grow, 

4.  I  bless  the  Lord  whose  wondrous  love  Pre- jiares  a    home  for     mc, 
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Vho  fills  my  soul  -with 
Who  gen-tly  chides  my 
Then  bids  me  rest     bo - 
A       glo-rions  home  not 
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ho    -     ly      joy,     My  tongue  with  sweet-est  praise, 
way- ward  heart,  And  takes  my    sins      a  -    way. 
neath  the  shade.  Where  brook  and  fountain   flow, 
made  withhands,  Bo  -  yond   the    nar  -  row     sea. 


I    will   sing I  will  sing, A 

I  -will  .sing,  I  will  .sing, 


-/5>- 


m 


-»— »- 


-^-^-t^ 


-»—»—»- 


-^-^-v-±. 


f- 


■V- 


:^ 


^*^^ 


^7\ 
I- 


3E 


-n 


^- 


^0-± 


X 


-•-^ 


i 


:?=P= 


*T 


P# 


song  to  Him  my  heart  shall  raise.Who  fills  my   soul  with  ho-ly  joy.  My  tongue  withsa-credpraise. 
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1.  W'el-come  hour  tbnt  finds    us  Lere,  la       this  hal-lowed  place  so   dear,      Look-ing   \\\i,     our 

2.  Wel-conie  hour  thut  clos  -  er  binds  Lov  -  ing  hearts  and  kin-dred  minds;  While  on  Thee,    O 

3.  Wel-coiiio  hour,    O       liu  -  ger  still,  With  thy    joy    this  tern  -  pie   fill.       While  we    lift      onr 
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God,  to  Thee,  Wait-  ing 
Lord,  we  call,  Let  Thy 
trust- ing  eyes    Whereour 
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now  Thy  smile   to    see.    ) 

promised  bless-ings  fall.    V  Wel-comehour  of   calm   re -pose.  From  the 
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stream  of     life    that  flows;  Sav-iour,  now  with  quick'ningpowtr,Conie  and  bless  this  wrl-coinehour. 
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Coming,  Precious   Saviour. 


John  H.  Yates. 
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1.  We     are 

2.  Lead  us 

3.  Do     Thou 
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com  -  ing    to     Thy  serv  -  ice,    in     the  cause  of    love   and  truth;   ne    are     sing  -  ing,     ev  -  ci 
fold     pro-vide    us     shel  -  ter  when  shall  fall  the  shades  of   night;  When  the   way     is     rough  and 
fleet  -  ing  years  go      by      us,    maj-  the    path-way  bright-er  grow.    Till     the  way  shall  end      in 
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sing  -  ing    of    the     cross  of    Cal  -  va  -  rj-.     While  we     ear- nest -ly       en-deav-or,    day  by 

thorn- y,       or  when  biows  the  chill-ing  blast,  Bear      lis     saf e  -  ly      in      Thy    bo  -  som,  till  the 

glo  -   ry,  where  the  crowns  of  life    are  given,  Where  we'll  praise  Thee,  blest  Ee-deem-er,  in  the 
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1.  Lord,  this  les-son  bright-en,  Ev  -  ery  mind  en-light-en,  With  Thy  Spirit's  ray — For  this  wc  pray. 

2.  Make  our  conscience  tender,  While  Thy  trnlh  we  render;  Fill  our  hearts  to-day — For  this  wc  pray. 

3.  In        Thy  pasture  guide  us.  Do  Thou  walk  be- side  us,  With  us     ev  -  ev  stay — For  this  we  pray. 

4.  Lord,  a  -  bove  us     hov  -  er.  Help  us      to    dis  -  cov  -  er  Christ,  theLiv-ing  Way — For  this  we  pray. 
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My   Hiding  Place. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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2   Thou  art, 

3.  Thou  ait, 

4    Tliou  art, 


0  Lord,  my  Hid 
O  Lord,  my  Hid 
O  Lord,  my  Hid 
O  Lord,  my  Hid 


■  ing  Place;  My  soul  be-neath  Thy  care       May  fold     its     wings   in 

■  ing  Place  From  storm  and  tempest  wild;  For  naught  can  barm  the 
ing  Place  Fromstiougtemptation'spow'r;  For  Thou  Last  promised 
ing  Place;  My     life   is      hid  with  Thee;    Lord,  Thou  art  mine,  and 
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hum-blest  one    Whom  Thou  hast  made  Thy  child, 
by     Thy  grace   To     keep    me     hour    by     hour. 
I         am  Thine,  Thro'  all      e    -   ter    -    ni  -  ty. 
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1.  WLiit  words  of      bo   -    ly      com  -  Ibrt!   Their  sweetness  who  can    tell?     In      all   the     va-ried 

2.  Tho"   frown-ing  clouds  may  gath  -  er,     And   grief  the     bo  -  som   swell,    The  trusting  heart  will 
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"Jl^E^ 


E 


t-t 


'V 


■*-^-^- 


±t=:.t=^ 


Sg^ 


t 


-t^ 


--^r- 


5'— N- 


rr 


— ^ 

—i m 
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Hallow   His   Name. 
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1.  Joy  -  ful-ly,  j(iy  -  ful  -  ly      gath-er    and  sing     Glo  -  ry      to     Je  -  sns,  our  Shepherd     and    King; 

2.  Joy  -  ful-ly,  joy -ful-ly      sing  of     His  love,    Tell    of      the  mansious  pre- par  -  ing      a     -    bove; 

3.  Joy  -  ful-ly,  joy -ful-ly  work  while  we  may,  Je  -  sus     our  Mas-ter   will  show   us     the       way; 
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He     has  pro  -  tect  -  ed       us      all  thro' the  week;  Now  let     us  hast  -  en  His    bless-ing    to     seek. 
Tell    of    His     won-der  -  ful  goodness  and  truth,  Guid-ing  the  footstejis  of     child-hood  and  youth. 
Glad-ly    and   heart -i    -   ly      fol  -  low  Him  still.  Then  with  His  blessing  each  heart  will  He    fill. 
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Hal  -  low     His     name,  hal  -  low    His  name,  Lift     up      our     voic  -  es       in      joy  -  ful    ac- claim; 
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We  are  Little  Children. 
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1.  We  are  lit-tlo  children,  Vcr-y  j'onng  in  -  deed,  But  the  Saviour's  promise  Each  of  us  may  plead. 

2.  Little  friends  of  Je-sus,  What  a    hap-py   tho't!  What  ii     precious  promise,  In    the  Bible  taughtF 

3.  Little  friends  of  Je-sus,  Walking  by    His  side,  With  His  arm    a-rouud  us,  Ev-ery  step  to  guide? 

4.  WemustloveHim dearly, With  a  constant  love;  Then  we'll  go  and  see  Him,Iu  our  home  a-  bove. 
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If  we  seekHim  ear-ly,     If  we  come  to-day,  We  can  be    His    lit-tle  friends;  He  has  said  we  raav. 


Copyright,  1E84,  by  Biglow  &  Main. 


Banner  of  the  Cross. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  We       are  sol  - 

2.  There's  a    stir 

3.  We         o  -  bey 

4.  So  we  ral    ■ 


diers  in  the   ar    -   my,  We      have  heard    the   Cap-tain's  call;       He  lias 

a  -  niong  the   peo  -  pie     When  the    ban  -  ner     is        dis-played;  All  the 

the  great  Coiu-uiand-er,    And      we      lift      the    ban  -   ner  high,     Till  the 

ly  round  the   ban  -  ner,  And      our    ranks  will    still     in-crease.    For  to 


^^i=^^^. 


~v 


~<i' 


-.=^ 


X. 


V 


'V 


-9- 


n       1 

iw 

N 

^         1               i"^ 

=^ 

tt^— ^— 1J- 

~H^~ 

=:5= 

— ^s— 

— H 

—ft: 

— S 

-f5- 

f\ 

=:!:= 

— 0 

• 

—0^2 ^ 

— 

W—t=^v- 

-1r^ 

_«__ 

^ 

=i= 

*-i- 

-i — 

L^st- 

— « — 

0 

~-K* 

• 

i — • 

=i^^ 

— 1 

giv    -     en 

US 

a 

bau- 

ner. 

Which 

no 

e     - 

vil 

can 

be  -  fall,—  While 

the 

friends  of 

truth 

are 

joy  - 

ful. 

All 

its 

en     - 

e  - 

mies 

dis-  uiayed, — While 

the 

world  shall 

catch 

its 

beau 

-ty 

In 

the 

sun  - 

shine 

of 

the      sky, —  While 

the 

ev    -    ery 

soul 

it 

car  - 

ries 

Life 

and 

love 

and 

joy 

and   peace, — While 

the 

•  •       • 

p  • 

~ 

p  • 

•  • 

» 

^  , 

0 

p  • 

0        0            0  ' 

Cv.   ,        r  ■■      ■■^' 

1 

r     5       s  • 

l'\V 

■  r 

I 

I" 

r 

1 

W    ' 

'0 

1 

=^ 

^=F 1^^^ 

— »-=-— 

-0^ 

— »- 

*  • 

t^T 

—J— 

0  • 

— ^ y — 

— ^— 

— 1 

~ 

'              b 

f/ 

~ir 

^ 

^ 

^ 

^ ' 

' /> 

— ^ — 

^ 

JJ'     ' 

CHORUS. 


'.^Z 


PPi^ 


-U- 


-i&- 


-^^- 


-^- 


-jSz 


•—3 


Lost 


luarch-in!- 


on. 
niarcb-iug      on. 


Let 
Let 


^ 


S 


-+— 
-»- 
-I— 


us       collie.  . .  . 
us      come,      let 

—0- 


-il- 


us 


come 


a 


rouiid    the 
round     the 


r 


Copyright,  1895,  by  Robert  Lowry. 


"^" 


li' 


Banner  of  the  Cross.— Concluded. 


93 


35 


-g= 


->^ 


:^5=*P 


->-«^ 


-^^ 


->, R — I , 


Imn     -     II  er, 

ban  -  ncr  of       the  cross, 


-•-# — »— : — • — »— i — • — • •— i — '7~^~r^ — • ° " r 

The     l)iiu  -  ncr  of   the  cross,  That  will  nev  -  er    suf  -  fer    loss;  There  is 


^>:  •>   -      -   -     —I \ .-^-._»^.-, — J-^5--i 1 — f—j; — p p_ 

^^^^^^  :  ^  ^  -'  ^ '  -  ^^^  :-i-r  ;•  M 

vie         -        -        -         -     to  -  ry      and  glo    -      vy  With  the    ban-ner    of      the     cross, 

vie    -    to  -   ry        aud  plo  -  rj-,  there      is        vie  -  to  -  ry     nud  glo  -  ry 


C.  E.  Pond. 


Help  and   Relieve. 
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1.  Fii-thcr,  thestorm  is  high.Diirkcloiulsshutoutthesky;  Tremblin'',  toThee  I  fly;  Comfort  and  save. 

2.  Hark  to  the  tempest's  roar!  O  -  jien      to  me  the  door;   My  con  -  tidence  restore;  Comfort  and  save. 

3.  O  God.  temptation'snigh;  Sin  clouds  the  nz-ure  sky;    To  Thee  for  aid    I    fly;  Help  and  re-lieve. 

4.  Hear,  Father,  hear  my  cry;  And   if        I  live  or    die,     Sav-iour,  be    ev-er  nich;  Help  and  re-lieve. 
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Believe  and    Receive. 


J.  Ward  Childs. 
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1.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive  the  Sav  -  iour,  God's  gift     of    love     di   -  vine, 

2.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive  the  Sav  -   iour,  For     you   Ilis  blood  was     slied; 

3.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive  the  Sav  -   iour.  And  ne'er  from  Him   de  -  part; 

4.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive  the  Sav  -   iour.  Forth  to      the   con-flict    go, 
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1.  Lit  -    tie  chil-dren,  come  and    learn,     Learn  the  sweet  old      eto  -  ry; 

2.  Stars    and  an  -  gels   sang     a  -  loud,   "Peace  on  earth, "and  glo  -  ry 

3.  Stars    and  an  -  gels    sing     a  -  gain,   "Tell      the  glad -some  sto  -  ry!" 
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Christ      was    born       in       Beth-le  -  hem,  Christ,  the    King    of       glo    -    ry. 

•#-         Hfc  #.  h 

#- * * •- 


^ 


i 


Copyrieht,  i88y,  by  Biglow  &,  Main. 


-. • 1 1 


Isaac  T7atts. 
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throe  that  our  hearts  can  know,  But  He    feels      it      a  -    hove, 
rest    on   His   iov    -  ing  breast.  In     the    dear    heavenly  Lome. 


■S-      i9- 


Je    -  sus'    love,  pre-cious  love, 


r  c;  r  ;r^  r  f  D 

Copyright,  1370,  by  T.  K.  Pcrkms.     Used  by  per. 


f 


Fanny  J.  Croeby. 


Speed  the  Tidings. 


Robert  Lowry. 


99 


igj— ^ r— ^-JJ  J  :tdrr^ 


X 


— X 


1^=: 


:»£?E£^ 


1.  Spi'id  tho    ti  -  (liut;s   o'er  tbe   o  -  cean,\\lic'rf  the  storm    y       bil  -  lows  roll;     Bid      the  triirup-et 

2.  Spued  tbe    ti  -  dings,  do    not  lin-ger,  Lest     the  uio-ments  wing  their  flight;  Call     the  na  -  tions 

3.  O,         the  prom-ised   d  ly  is    com-ing,  When  the   chil-dren  from    a    -    far       Shall  with  us      pro  - 

*  .   *■    -^    A     ^    ^    ^    4L      ±'   t:    ±    i:     4L     ^     ^       _      .^    M.      . 


WX&^ 


~XZ. 


XI 


-f»- 


7& 


:tiri 


CHORUS. 


-a- 


I 


*      » i: 

* — *      g= 


of        the  Gos  -  pel    Sound  a -loud  from  pole    to    pole. 'j 
from  their  i  -  dols,  Out      of  dark-ness    in  -   to    light./ 


m 


claim  the   t;lo  -  ry      Of     the  Bright  and  Morn-iug  Star.  J 


gilt.  ^- Speed  the   ti -dings,  joy  -  ful     ti- dings, 


^^^ 


1= 


-iC- 


1^^^ 


I 


d 


3^ 

« *#• 


^ 


-^ «- 


•       •       •       r 


-^-X- 


i^ 


r 

I'o   theislesbe-yond  the  sen;     Tell  the  sto-ry      of     re-demption  Thro'  a  Sav-iour 


r-i^~^~ 


^i 


?^ 


:p=»= 


-^ — « — t: 


^ 


Copyright,  1894,  by  Kobert  Lowry. 


100 
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Call  for  Workers. 


W.  H.  roane. 


1.  Hear    the    in   -   vi  -  ta  -  tion  sweep-ing  o'er    the  land,  Come  and  work  for  Je-sus    in   thy  youth; 

2.  Come  in  yoi)tli'sbrif!lit  morning  ere     the  sbad-ows   fall,    See     the  Sav-iour  waiting  now  for  thee; 

3.  Serve  the  Lord  with  glad-ness,     in      His  love     re -joice;  Blest  are  they  who  do  His  ho  -  ly    will; 
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Walk  in  wis-dom's  path-way,  o  -  pen  is  the  gate,  All  mayen-ter  in  who  keep  the  truth. 
Trust  His  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  hear  His  gen-  tie  voice,  "Who-so-ev  -  cr  will  may  come  to  uie." 
He       will  give   thee  pow  -  er,      He    will  give  thee  strength,  And  His  blessed  prom-is  -  es    ful  -  fill. 
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nier  -    cy,      Lord,    is        like    the      sea —    So    broad,    so      deip,    so 

like       the      sea      Tliy       love     is     found.    For,  Lord,  Thy    nitr  -  cy 

Love       di   -   vine,    be   -    yond  my      ken.      O       Love   that    reach -es 
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full,     so     fi- 
hath    no  biuud; 
sin  -   fill     men, 


And  'neath     its        o    -    ver  -  whclm-ing     tide,     Dost  Thou     my    dark   trans  -  gres-sions  hide. 

The     o   -   cean's  depths  may     fath-oiiied     be.     But     not      Thy   won-drous    love     to       me. 

So     broad,     so       deep,    so       full,      so      free;   'Tia     Love,     in-  deed,  that    reach  -  es       me. 
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1.  O      Lord,  my   soul      is      hap  -  py   in   Thee,  My  tongue  Thy  mer  -  cy 

2.  I       came     to    Thee  o'er- burdened  with  care.  My    guilt    with  sor  -  row 

3.  To    Thee,  my  hope  and     ref  -  uge  di  -  vine.  My    faith       is     fer  -  vent 

4.  I        look    be-yond   this    val  -  ley   of    tears,  Where  Thou,  a    man-sion 
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1.  Praise  ye    the   Fa  -  ther   for  His  lov-ing  kindness;     Ten-der-ly    cai-es   He     for    His  lov-ing 

2.  Praise  ye    the  Sav-iour;  great  is    His  coin- pas-sion;     Gru-cious-ly    cares   He     for   His  chos-en 

3.  Praise  ye   the  Spir-it,   Com-fort-er     of     Is-  rael,     Sent  of    the    Fa  -  ther  and  the  Son  to 
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chil-dren;  Praise  Him,  ye  an  -  gels,  praise  Him  in  the  heav  -  ens.  Praise  ye  Je  -  ho  -  vah! 
peo  -  pie;  Young  men  and  maid-ens,  ye  old  men  and  chil-dren.  Praise  ye  the  Sav  -  iourT 
bless  us;    Praise    ye    the    Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and  Ho-ly     Spir  -  it.    Praise  ye  the    Tri-une  God! 
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Sing   His   Praise. 
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Sing    His  praise,  all      ye    lands.  Sing  His  praise,  all      ye      lands; 

Sing  His  praise,  all     ye  lands.  Sing  nis  praise,  all     ye  lands; 
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1.  Now   i  Lave  found  a  friend,  Je  -  sus   is     mine;   His   love  shall  uov-er  end,    Je   -  sus     is 

2.  \Vhen  earth  shall  pass  away,   Je  -  sus   is     mine;  In  the  great  judg-ment  day,  Je   -   sus     is 

3.  Fa-ther,  Thy  name  I  bless,   Je  -  sus  is  mine;  Thine  was  the  sov'reign  grace.  Praise  shall  be 
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Tho' earthly  joys  decrease,Tho' earthly  friendships  cease, Now  I  have  lasting  peace,  Je  -  sus  is 
O  what  a  glorious  thing,Tlien  to  be-hold  my  King, (^n  tune-ful  harps  to  sing,  Je  -sus  is 
Spir  -  it     of   ho-liness,Seal-ing  tbe  Fa-ther's  grace  Thou  iiiad'st  my  soul  em-brace, Je  -  sus  as 
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1.  O     let  your  tongues  ■with  glad  acclaim  Ex  -  alt   the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  God;    His  love  ig-nite    a 

2.  Let  kiu-dretl  voic  -  es  catch  the  fire,    And  swell  the  joy  -  ous  wave  of   song,   Till  ev-ery  na-tion 

3.  Ho-Kan  -  na     to      the  Lord  of  Light!HowbroadanildeepHisboundlesslove!How  fuUof  wis-dom, 

4.  O    iiiag-ni-  fy     and  landand  bless  The  heav'n-ly  King  whom  we   a  -  uore.    The  God  of  peaces  and 
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1.  There  iiiny  bo  stonii-y     tlnys,     There  may  bi;  Lours  of    care; 

2.  The     Loril  is     nil  my  strength,  And     ev  -  er  t^uiil-inj^   Star, 

3.  My      inun-sion  is     se  -  cure,       In      j'<'U-<ler  realms  a  -  far; 

4.  .My       bark  is  homewiird  bouiul;  I      soon  shall  cross  the  bar. 


I'll    welcome  all;  they  beck-on  me 
To     lead  me  safely      to  that  laud 
My  crown  is  there,  liid  up  for  me. 
And  safe -ly  anchor, liome  at    last, 
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Where  God  and  the  nn  -  pels  are. 

Where  God  iind  the  an  -  gels  are. 

Where  (rod  and  the  an  -  gels  are. 

Where  God  and  (he  an  -  gels  are. 

lA ti 


Where  God  and  the  an  -  gels    are, . . .      AVhere  God  and  the 

lio  -    ly       an-gels  are, 
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^^ 


^^ 
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an  -  pels   are;...       O      welcome  hour  when  I  shall  dwell  Where  God  and  the  an-  gels      are 
lio   -   ly      an  gels  are; 

_/*!      N  -  r  1 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Where   His  Voice  is   Guiding-. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


V  ^ 

1.  Hark, 'tis  tlie  ;\I;is-tei!  He's  call-ing  you   to-daj';    Follow  where  His  voice  is  guid-ing;  Look  for  His 

2.  New  fields  of  blessing  will     o  -  pen  to  your  view;  Follow  where  His  voice  is  gnid-ing;  Seek-ing  His 

3.  What  the' temptations  may  beckon  j'ou    a-side?   Follow  where  His  voice  is  guid-ing;  Un  -  der  His 
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zMzz^- 
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foot-priuts  a  -  long  the  heav'n-ward  way,  Follow  where  His  voice  is  guid-ing;        He ....  who  lives  for 
Spir  -  it,  your   dai -ly  .strength  re-new,     Follow  where  His  voice  is  guid-ing;        Press   -  ing  on-ward, 
ban  -  ner  in      loy  -  al  -  ty       a -bide,      Follow  where  His  voice  is  guid-ing;        Though  the  way  seem 


m 


-/ — >— 


— >- 


-> y 


=?=P= 


-^—J- 


:fe: 


3 


:i=i 


JN-*- 


i 


=;= 


i 


-'5'— 


i 


di 


_,5,_ 


ev  -  er  -  more, 
glad  and  free, 
hard  and  long. 


III       1  ^  \h  i\  \ 

Trod....  this  earthly  path     be   -  fore.  Knows      its  dangers,  knows  its  grief, 

Sweet    -     er  will  His   serv  -  ice  be,'  Rich     -     er  His  re -wards   of    love, 

Faith. ... -will  sing  her  cheer -y  song;  Soon       we'll  lay  the    bur  -  dens  down, 
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Ho  will  send  your  sonl  re  -  lief,     "j 

Foretastes  of  the  f east  ft  -  bove.     >  Follow,  fol  -  low     whcreHis  voice  is  guiding.  Follow,  fol  -  low 

Then  thepfilin.thobiirp.tlie  crown./  roi    . 
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^>>-^-v-j^. — >  r  •  f 


low  where  Ilis  voice 
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CiiUl  -  in;;,     Fol 
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low  where  His 
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low  where  His  voice  is  pnid-inLr.  Fol-low.  fol-low,      fol-low    on. 

His 


where  His  voice  is  guiding,    Fol 

voice  is  Follow  wlu-re 

I  I  ,  .         M.  M.  JL 
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Ps.  34:  11. 
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Come,   ye   Children. 


-N— ,^ 
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Robort  LowTV. 
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Come,  ye  chil-dren, hearken  un-to  me: 


will  teach  you  the  f  enr   of  the  Lord;  ) 

(Oinil )  j  fear  of  the  LonD. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Hear  Them   To-day. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


^PS ^- 
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-jSz. 
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* 4  .  * 

Chil-dren  have 
How    can    we 
Now     to      its 
Help     us    each 


1.  Hear 

2.  List  - 

3.  Beau 

4.  Yek, 


ye 
eti! 

ti  - 
v.'e 


the  house  of    pray'r, 
a  -  g  lin    we    hear, 


the  song    in 

the  Clio  -  rus 

fill  home  whf-re  the, chil-dren  learn 

will  comeuud  our  hearts  we'll  give. 


Hear    ye     the  sto  -  ry     sweet; 
Breathing    a    Sav -iour's  love; 
How      to     be  good   and    kind; 
Je    -    RUS,  our  Lord,  to     Thee; 

M.         M.'    j/L     tl         M.         .CL' 
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CHORUS. 
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gath-ered    to    wor-ship  there,  Low 
lin  -  g<r  when  tones  so  dear     Tell 
por  -  tals   we  glad  -  ly    turn,    Je   - 
ino-mentfor  Thee  to    live,     Hap 


zr- — 

at    the  Sav-iour's   f  ei  t. 
us     of  joys     a   -  hove? 
sus.our  Lord,  to      find, 
pj'   we  then  shall  be. 
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Hear  them  to-day     ten-der-ly    say, — 
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'Come  to  the  Sundaj'-schoola-way!"  Hear  them  to-day  tenderly  say, — "Come  to  the  Sunday-school  away!" 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Never  Say   Cood-Bye. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  O       bltss-  ed  home  where  those  who  meet  Shall  nev  -  er 

2.  Be  -  yond  this  viile    of     toil     and  care,  We'll  nev-  cr 

3.  When  safe    a  -  mong  the  rtinsom'd  throng, We'll  nev  -  er 

4.  On     yon  -  der  fair  and  peace-ful  shore,  We'll  nev  -  er 


say  good  -  bye; 
say  good-bye; 
say  good-bye; 
say  good-bye; 


Where  kin-dred  souls  each 
We      part    in  tears  on 
Where  life     is    one     e  - 
But  dwell  with  Christ  for 


^ 


CHORUS. 
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oth 


er    greet, 


earth,  but  there- 
ti-r   -    ual   song, 
ev    -     er-  more. 


And  nev-er 
■We'll  nev-  er 
We'll  nev  -  er 
And   nev-er 


PC 


say 
say 
say 
say 

■*■ 


good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
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We'll  nev  -  er      say    good 


i^^ 


bye 

good-bye. 


We'll 
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Laura  E.  Newell. 


Little  Soldiers  of  the  King. 

(PRIMARY.) 


Chas.  K.  Langley. 


—P' S — ^ 1 

*    --- 


1.  We     are  lit -tie  soldiers,    Sol-diers  of   the  Lord,    Trusting  in    the  Sav-iour,  Leaning  on  His  word; 

2.  Christ.our  mighty  Captain, Guards  us  on  the  way;    As  we  march  tow'rd  heaven,  Un  -  to  Him  we  pray; 

3.  Keepuspure.d.ar  Saviour, Valiant.braveandstrong;Help  US     to     be  faith-ful,    And  a-void  the  wrong; 
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He   sustains 
Pa-tient-ly 
Keej3  us   ev  - 


and  keeps  us       In   the  ways   of  truth;   We  have  come  to   Je-sus,   Him  we  give  onrj-oiith- 

He    lis -tens      To   our  fee-blest  pray'r.  For  He  takes  the  children  In      His  ten-der  care. 

er  near  Thee,    Clos-er     to   Thy  side;     May  we  live  for  ev  -  er    True  to  Him  who  died. 


fS 
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CHORUS 


We  are  lit  -tie  soldiers,    Soldiers  of  the  King;  Marching  'neath  His  banner,  Loy-al  hearts  we  bring. 


1/    1/    V~V^\  ^'' 
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So   Near  to  the   Kinsrclom. 
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d: 


Robert  Lowry. 


-0-^e^ 


1.  So 

'2.  So 

3.  O 

4.  To 


^=t 


^ 


V 
to    the  kingdom!  yet  what  dost  thou  Ifick?  So  near     to    the  kingdom!  what  keepeth  theo 
that  thou  hearest    the  songs  that  re-  sound  From  those  •who,be-liev-ing,  a     par-don  have 
come;  soon  thy  sea -son    of  grace  may  be  paot,  The  door  may  be  closed,  and  this  call  bo    thy 
■with  nohopelhastthoucountedthecost?  To    die    out     of  Christ,  and  (hy  soul  to     be 


near 
near 


die 
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back?      Renounce  cv- cry    i  -  dol,  tho'dearit    maybe.  And  come  to  the  Sav-iour  now  pleading  witli  thee, 
found!     So  near,    yet    un-will-ing    to  give  up    thy  sin,  AVhenJe-siis  is  wait-ing  to  wdcomo  thee  in  ! 
last ;  O  where  wouldst  thou  turn  if  tholisjhtshould  d.  part  Thatcomes  from  tha  Spirit.and  shines  on  thy  heart? 
lost!         So    near    to     the  kingdom!  O  come,  we  implore,  While  Jesus  is  pleading,  come  enter  the  Door. 
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ing      with  thee, The  Sav-iour  is   pleading,  is  pleading  with  thee. 
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Pleading   with  tlico, 
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pleading  witli   the©. 
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Jnlia  Sterling, 


Hark!    Hark!   the    Song. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Hark  !  hark !  the  Bong  from  youthful  voic-es  break-ing, 

2.  Hark !  hark !  the  song,  the  grand  old  sto  -  ry   ttU  -  iug, 

3.  Sing,    chil-dren,Kiug;  the  soug  you  now  are  wak  -  ing, 

4.  Sing,    chil-dren,sing,  till  for-vvard  still  ad-vanc-ing, 


Fresh  from  the  heart  its  tuneful  numbers 
Oh,  how  it  swells  and  ech-oes  far  a- 
Long,  long  a -go  on  Judah's  plain  be 
Eauli    af  -  ter  rank  the  rov  -  al  standard 
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flow; 
way! 
•  gan; 
wave; 
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How  Bweet  the  song  of  hap-py  children  marching. 
Life,  love  and  joy,  thro'  Him  who  hath  redeemed  us, 
When  from  the  sky  was  heard  the  midnight  cho -rus, 
Sing,  glad  -  ly  sing,  the  wou-ders  of  His  great-ness, 
•#--^  .U-       -       ^      *-     *■     *-       -*■ 


# —  w  .  » — »- 


^ 


Prais-ing  the  Sav-iour  as  they  on-ward  go. 
Free  -  ly  are  of-fered  in  His  name  to  -  day. 
Peace  from  our  Fa  -  ther  and  good  will  to  man. 
Je   -   sus    the  might-y   One.the  Strong  to   Save. 
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Hark !  bark !  the  song  of      ho  -  ly      ad   -  o  -  ra  -  tion, 
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■^^k=^ 


Glo  -  ry      to   Je  -  bus,  our    E  -  ter  -  nal 


King; 
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Praise  ye  His  name,  ex  -  alt  llim  in    the  high  -  est;  Now  and  for  -  ev  -  er  sball  the   anthem  ring. 


Rev.  C.  W.  Teller. 


-^-^ 


God    is   Good   to  You   and    Me. 


Eobert  Lowry. 
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P^SSfg 
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1.  God  is  good  to  you  and  me, Friend  of  mine, friend  of  mine;  Life  is  sweet  and  heav'n  is  bright,  Morning 

2.  God  is  good  to  you  and  me.Friendof  mine, friend  of  mine;  Naught  of  sadness  comes  to  stay,  Nif,'ht  for- 

3.  God  is  gi>od  to  you  and  nie, Friend  of  wine. friend  of  mine;  Hope     is  bright  in  ev-'ry  heart, Stripes  can 


>-A — „ <^ 
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:^=it 


breaks  with  golden  light,  Days  end  blissful-ly  in  night;  Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to  you  and  me. 
gets  it-self  in  day,  Tears  are  qiiick-ly  wip'd  a-way;  Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to  you  and  me. 
leave  no  liistingsniart;Soon  we'll  meet, no  more  to  part;  Friend  of  mine,  God  is  good  to    you  and    me. 
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Julia  Sterling. 


Children   may  be   Heralds. 

, , N_ N. 


Chas.  n.  Gabriel. 
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=X— ZV 


1.  Lit  -  fie  cbil-dren  may   be   lier-alds  of     the   great   sal  -  va-tion,  They  may  tell  of      our      Ee- 

2.  Lit  -  tie  chil-ilren  have  their  mission  in     the    Mas-ter's   serv-ice,  They  can  Biuile  a  -   way     the 

3.  Lit  -  tie  cbil  -  dren  are    re-membered  in  the     Sav-iour's  i^romise.  They  may  ear  -  ly    share   the 
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:t: 


il 


-a • m ^- 


:^ 
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deem-er   and  the     cross  He  bore;  By  their  grate-ful  Sab-bath  offerings  they  can  send  the    Bi  -  ble 

sor- rows  and  the  clouds  of   care;  O'er  the  worn  and  wea-ry   spir-it   that  with  grief   is     jjin-ing, 

bless-ings  of    re  -  deem-ing  grace;  lie    is   watch-ing  kind-ly  o'er  them,  and  His  word  as-sures  tis 
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That  will  cl 
They    can 
That      in  h 
A-     -ft 
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leer  the  hearts  of   ma-iiy    on       a 

drop  a   word   of  kindness  like    a 

eav'n  their  an-gels  ev  -  er     see   the 

A     f.     f.     f.     *     *              . 

far  -  off  shore.  ^ 
sun-Iieam  fair,    s  Lit     -     -     - 
Fa  -  ther's  face.  )  Lit  -  tlo    eUil 
1                                   ^      M.      M. 
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tie  chil     -     dren 
dren  may  bo     her- aids, 
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5    5    5     J  ^    5    ^ 

ho   her-alds,  joy-ful   her  -  aids      of  tbo  bless-ed  Sav- iour"s  love;   Lit 
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may    bo     licr  -  nldn    of      sal  -  va  -  tion 
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Lit  -  til)  cliil-dren 
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chil     -     dren  may 

may     1)0     hor  -  aids,  m:>v    Iio     lior  -  aids    of      sal  -  va  -  (ion 


:4: 


^=iF 


« IT 

■/  -  ( 

1)0     ber-nlds,  Glad-l}'   point-ing   ma  -  ny    to   the   borne   a  -  bove. 
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W.  A.  0. 
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A   Cheerful   Giver. 

School.  ,  ,     |       r" 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


I.  Tbe  Lord  lovetb  a  cheerful  giv  -  er;    (  Thoreforewith  gladness  vre  will  bring  ) 

)  Now   un- to  Christ, our    (Omit j  of  -  f  er  -  ing. 


2.  Tbe  Lord  lovetb  a  cbeerful  giv  -  er;   (  Tluirefore  witb  joy  wo     now  pro-claim  1 

I  Prais  -  es  un  -  to      His     {Omil j  bo  -  ly 


name.   A  -mev. 
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There's  a   Promise  from   the   Lord. 


W.  H.  DoMe. 
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1.  There's  a  promise  from  the  Lord, Hal  -  Ic  -  In  -  jab! 'Tis    re  conl-ed    in  His -word,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

2.  Ob,      my  beartis  full     of  song,  Hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jab!  I       am  sing-ingall  day  long,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

3.  Ob,     His  woiidrousgracetome,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab!  Sball  my  tbeniefor-ev-er  be,     Hal-le-lu 

4.  To       the  pal-ace  gates  on  higb,  Hal -le  -  lu  -  jab!  He  will  guide  me  with  His  eye,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 


— 4-- 


«— s- 


^ 


-$ — •- 

-h b- 


^ 


-5*- 


jab! 
jah! 
jah! 
jah! 


-fv- 


— V- 

— N- 


=F 


=^ 


i 


— ^ — $——0 — a — r~. — M ^^ = ■ • — 9 9 — v—ZT'- 

That  the  faithful  He'll  re-ward,  Hal  -  le  -In-  jah!  And  that  prom-ise  I  be-lievp,  Praise  His  name. 
In  my  weat-ness  I  amstrong,Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  For  my  strength  is  in  the  Lord, Praise  His  name. 
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John  Atkinson. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


i.-.'-i'*-  i- 

■^1— 

N- 

-^- 

—0 — 

J 

'^v 

r3= 

1-  \VV 

-±-A 

— 1 — 

—\  — 

— M 

=^— t- 

=:?^ 

^•^-^ 

? 

-^ 

£ 

— #- 

— J— 

-1- 
-# — 1 

-^-^1= 

=st 

S4— 

--«:- 

:3- 

-• — 

=£ 

1.  NVe  sliiiU  meet  be-vonil  the   riv  -  er,     By  and    bj', 

2.  We  sliall  strike  the  liiirp<  of   ylo  -  ry.    l?y  and    by, 
J.   We  sLall  see    and   be   like  Je  -  sus,   By  and    l)y, 

1- 


by   and    by;   Aud  the  dark  ness  will  bo 
by   aud    by;  We  shall  siiif;  re-deiup-tion's 
by   and    by;   Who  u  crown    of    life  will 


^y-^p^ 


^-i-^-r 


Ji-J: 


-J — y- 


£ 


-•r-* 


r 


^ 


:i^«= 

-«^ 


d=l: 


'J 


-6-- 


o    -    ver,     l>y   and      by,  by     an  1      by;     With  the     toil  -  some  jour-uey    done.     And    the 

sto  -  ry,      By   and      by,  by     auil      by;     And    the   strains  for      ev  -  er  -  more      Shall  re  - 

give   us.      By  aud      bj',  by     and      by;    Aud   the       an  -  gels  who  fid   -  till       All     the 


^ 


^- 


ist: 


^ 


-- N- 


U 


.PP 


I 


•f 


r 


{;l()-rious  bit  -  tie  won, 
sound  in  sweel-ness  o'er 
mandates  of     His    will, 


We  shal 


^^ 


S 


ill  shine  forth   as    the     sun, 
Yon-der     ev   -  er  -   last-ing   shore. 
Shall  at  -  tend  and    love  us    still, 


By 
By 

By 


">^^ 


fjr 


^g^E 


and 
and 
aud 


by. 

I'V, 

by, 


by  and 
by  and 
by  and 


1— 
Copyright,  1869-1896,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


J?-*- 


by. 

by. 
by. 


s 


126 

Wm.  H.  Gardner. 

Fall 

into 

Line. 

Chas.  K.  Langley. 

n    u  1          h.       fc. 

, 

1 

N         N       N         N       1 

1-^ 

1 

feS^*-^?- 

-^^ 

-4 

1 

— ^ — 

a 

^t- 

•~j 

^- '  — 

V. 

— F-^ 

-1" 

— P— 

— f2 
-\ ' 

— 1 1 1 -1 1 — 

1 

call; 

•^ 

1.  0     -     ver 

hill 

and 

loft 

-  y 

mount 

-  aiu,      Hear    the  gos  -  pel  trump 

-U 

2.  Gird  -  ing 

on 

the 

roy 

al 

ar    - 

mor,      Wave  the  glo-rious  ban - 

ner    high; 

3.  Sound  a  - 

gain 

the 

sil  - 

ver 

trump 

-  at,       Sound   a  -  loiul    the   bat  - 

tie 

cry; 

-^.  -f5 

>. 

15 

J 

-*.'- 

,            ^.      ^     ..      .       . 

PV    li  1    '<       1             • 

f 

• 

* 

(^  • 

9't?^>^ — ^ 

-^ 

— 1 

— b — 

^ — ^— *-^— L;— 

m 

55  . 

-S- 

I'l^  4 

1 ^    /    1 — 

-fV 

I 


^■ 


WEE^ 


» — I — 1> 


-<c^ 


-a- 


List  -  en  to  the  strains  in  -  spir  -  ing; 
While  for  truth  and  right  con  -  tend  -  ing, 
'All        for   Je  -  sns,   all      for        Je    -     sus!' 


^ 


% 


t- 


'Tis  a  mes  -  sage  for  us 
An  -  gels  watch  j'ou  from  the 
We      shall  oon  -  quer  though  we 


I    :  r  r 

all. 
sky. 
die. 


9izb.Mzt=S=5=i=S=t 


-K- 1 1 


:t= 


J! 


CHORUS. 


;g^ 


-H 


Fall    in  -  to   line   for   the  con 


llict, 


Fall  in  -  to  line  for  the   con 


1^ 


flict, 


fall      in   -   to  liiii' 


fall     in   -  to  line, 


g|gE£ 


EE 


t-*r-K 


I 


f-f'rr 


€— €- 


I^E^^ 


f-t- 


Copyright,  itigj,  by  The  Biglow  &.  Main  Co. 


;. 


■.:^^ 


^r^'\-?z^^. 


Fall     into     Line.  — Concluded. 


127 


i-4-* 


-9f-''»- 


■)' 


m 


Kiil-lv 

Jijll  ■  Iv. 


at  the iruiiipet's call,        ral  -  ly. . .  . 
ral  -  ly      at     tlie  traiiipofs  call. 


m 


a±± 


Ilal-ly, Christian  sol-diurs  all. 
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the  cross, 
the  cross.         In 
at  the  cross, 


Where  Je  -  sus  died  for    me. 
In         nn  -  swer  to    my  prny'r. 
Him,  the   cru  -  ci  -  ficd. 
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am   Trusting   Him   Who   Died. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


am  trust-ing  Him  ■who  died  for  me, 
am  tnist-ing  Him,  tlie  strong  to  save, 
will    trust  my  Sav-iour      all      the     way 
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And 
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I  bless  His  name  that 
He  lias  purchased  life  be  - 
To     the     pearl -y   gates  of 
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end- 
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the   grave; 
less    day, 
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How    my     soul  for  joy  breaks  forth    and  sings,   While    I       rest    in  peace  be  -  neath    His  wings. 

O         the    pure  de -light  His     pres-ence  brings,  While   I       rest   in  peace  be  -  neath   His  wings. 

Till       a       vio-tor  crown  in     heav'n     I    wear;    Then   I'll  praise  His  name  for -ev   -   er  there. 
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nm   trust-ing,     While   I       rest   in  peace  be  -  ncath  His     wings. 
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Annie  S.  Hanks. 


I    Need   Thee   Every   Hour. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  I    need  Thee  everj' hour,  Most  gra-cious  Lord;  No  ten-der  voice  like  Thine  Can  peace  nf- ford. 

2.  I   need  Thee  every  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by;  Temp-ta-tionslose  their  pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3.  I   need  Thee  every  hour,  Teach  nio     Thy   will;  And  Thy  rich  jirom-is-es      In      lue     ful  -  fill. 

4.  I   need  Thee  every  hour,  ilost   IIo  -   ly     One;   Oh.makemeThine  in-deed,Thoubless-ed  Son. 
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Rev.  E.  A.  HofGman. 


Gracious   Heavenly   Father. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Gracious  Heay'n-ly     Fa  -  tber,  Once   a  -   gain    we     gath  -  er,      From  out  homes  so      low  -  \y, 

2.  As     we   come    be  -  fore  Thee,  Wor  -  ship  and      a  -  dore  Thee,  Con  -  de  -  scend   to    know    us, 

3.  Glad-ly      we    will  praise  Thee,  Grate-ful     an- thems  raise  Thee;  Pa  -   tient  Thou  hast  sought  us, 
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To  Thy  courts  so  ho  -  ly;  Ilum-bly  here  we  ren  -  der,  For  Thy  love  so  ten-  der, 
And  Thy  fa  -  vor  show  us;  Our  pe  -  ti  -  tion  hear-ing,  And  our  spir  -  its  cheer-ing, 
With  Thybloodhast  bought  us;     Therefore    we       a  -  dore  Thee,  Hum-bly   como  be  -  fore  Thee, 
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Prais  -  es,  prais  -  es  to  Thy  ho  -  ly  name. 
As  we  laud  and  bless  Thy  ho  -  ly  name. 
Now       to       mag  -  ni  -   fy      Thy      ho    -    ly       name. 
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'Tis    a     warn-ing 
From  my  S.iviour 
If      I      ask    in 
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And  1)0    faith-ful 
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I  have  heard  o'er 
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to  its  cause  till 
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Yes,       I      will      go; 
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I       will      go     and      be    baved; 
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Yes, 
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I       will     go       and     be     saved. 
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God  will  take  Care  of  You. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


pa^^5^^#^ 


-t- 


^ 


— • ir 


:f^= 


-5-^4—^ 


1.  God  will  take  care  of    you,    lie    not    a  -fraid;     He     is  yonr  safe-guard  thro' sunshine  and  shade; 

2.  Goil  will  take  care  of    yon  thro'  all   the  day,       Shielding  your  footsteps,  di  -rect-ing  j'our  way; 

3.  God  will  take  care  of    yon,  long  as    you  live,      Grant-ing  yon  blessings  no    otb  -  er    can  give; 
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Ten-der  -  \y  watch-ing  and   keep-ing  His   own.       He  -nill    not  leave  you   to    wan  -  der  a  -  lone. 
He     is    your  Shepherd,  Pro-tect  -  or  and  Guide,    Lead-ing  His  children  where  still  wa-ters  glide. 
He  will  take  care     of     ynu  when  time  is    past,      Safe  to     His  kingdom  will  bring  you  at    last. 
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God  will  take  care     of    you  still    to    the    end;      Oh,  what  a      Fa  -  ther,  lie  -  deemer  and  Friend  1 
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Anywhere,  Everywhere. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Preach  the  gos  -  pel       as      you    go,         A  -  ny-where,ev'rywhere;      Let   the  lost  and  j^uilt-y  know 

2.  Sow     the  seed,  the   bless  -  cd   seed,       A  -  ny-wLere,ev'rywhere;TellhowChristcanniet-t  thcirnoed, 

3.  You   shall  find  some  fruit  -  ful  ground    A  -  uy-wliere,ev'rywhere;      On  -  ly  let  your  work  a-bound. 
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How  the  blood  of  Christ  did  flow,  Souls  to  save  from  death  and  woe,  .\  -  ny-where,  ev-'ry-where. 
IIow  the  hun-gry  He  doth  feed.  That  He  is  a  friend  in-deed,  .\  -  ny-where,  ev-'ry-where. 
Faith-ful     to      the     end    be  found.  Soon  shall  harvest  songs  resound   Ev-'ry-where,  ev-'ry-wbere. 
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Mrs.  E.  H.  Gates. 


The  Meeting  and  the  Greeting. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


ISI 


-Si- 


=t 


-i— i; 


-«'-• 


1.  In     our  Father's   ma-ny  mansions,  Where  the  throne  e  -  ter-nal  stands,  Shall  we  see  each  otli-er's 

2.  Where  our  feet  shall  nev-er  fal  -  ter.  Where  no   tear  shall  dim  our  eyes,    Shall  we  learn  the  bless-ed 

3.  Yes,  the  Lamb  will  be  the  light  there,  And      no     sil  -  ver  moon  will  rise.  For  the  night  will  nev-er 
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fac    -   es?   Shall  we  clasp  each  other's  hands  ?  When  this  world  of  shine  and   shad-ow. 


lan-guage, 
gath  -  er 
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And   the  mu-sic    of    the  skies?   Where  no  sigh  is      ev  -   er     sound-ing, 
In      the  soft    ce  -  las- tial  skies;   There  no  sin  will   sore    as   -   sail    us. 
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fad  -  ed  dream,  is  past, 
lip  shall  say,  a  -  las ! 
hind'ring  doubt  or     fear, 


I     -  I 


-* — —I i •- 


-,5^ 


In  the  soul's  un- end-ing  mor -row,  Shall  we  meet  a  -  gain  at  last? 
Shall  we  hear  the  harp-ers  harp-ing.  Standing  on  the  sea  of  glass? 
AVhen  we're  safe  with-in  the  Cit  -  y.      With  our  Sav-iour  ev  -  er    near. 


95t?r=t 


IS 


^- 


t 


p^- 


.^J=J=*5A^ 


I 


-^-^ 


■+5'- 


Copyright,  1893,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


CHORUS. 


I 


w 


"m 


The  Meeting  and  the  Greeting.— Concluded. 


137 


»   .   *     * • 0- 


-0 — #-" 


r*: 


^E£ 


I 


-0 0- 


^^^^0^ 


->— 


-Tit- 
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ev  -  'ry  sen  and  laud,  We  shall  come,  a   ransom'd  band,  To  bo  crown'd  with  life  and  love  a-bove. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Sar-ioiir  iiiiiio,  I  am  ThiiiP:  'Tna.^Tliv  lovotliat  sought  mo :  From  my  «'oo.  Now  I  know 'T  was  Tliy  blood  thai  li<)ii;;ht  me. 
'i.  SaviMl  l)v  },'nic<',  Now  Thy  lace  Shiiics  willi  h)\-ear<>im<l  me;  For  Thy  sake.  God  doth  break  Every  chain  that  bound  mo. 
3.  Precious  Lamb, Thine  I  am.  Thine  a- lone  for      ev    -   er;     Be  my  Way,    Day  by  day,  Till  the  uight  comes  uev  -  er. 
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I'll    Praise   My   Redeemer. 


Ira  D  Sankey. 
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1.  I'll  praise  my  Re-deem-  r  for  all  He  Las  done,  And  all  He  has  suffered  for  me; 
2-  I  love  my  Ee-deem-or;  for,  when  I  was  lost,  With  mer-cy  that  can- not  be  told 
3.  I'll     trust     my  Ee-deem-er  and     fol  -   low  Him  still, What-ev  -  er      my    tri  -  als  may     be; 
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Ah,  would  I  were  like  Him  in  spir  -  it  and  mind,  For  -giv  -  ing  and  gen-  tie  as  HoT 
He  came  to  my  res-cue;  and,  tho'  I  had  strayed,  He  car  -  ried  me  back  to  the  fold. 
My    all         to    Hisserv-icel       cheer-ful  -  ly   give;   I        love  Him,  be-cause  He   loves   me. 
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glo  -  ry      to    Je  -  sus,  who  died  on     the    cross   To   purchase    re  -  demption  from 
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The  Land  to  which  We  Go 
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1.  Life    has  many  a  pleasant  hour.  Many  a  bright  and  cloudless  day;  Singing  bird  and  smiling  flow'i 

2.  Earth  has  many  a  cool  re  -  treat.  Many  a    spot    to    mrm"ry  d-ar;  Oft   we  find  our  wen-ry  feet 

3.  Tis  the  Christian's  promised  land;  There  is  ev  -  er-last-ing  day,  WTiere  the  Saviours  loving  hand 


-•—'-e 


^.  ^   ' 


1 


Scat  -  ter  sunbeams  on  our  way;  But  the  sweetest  blossoms  grow  In  the  land  to  which  we  go. 
Ling'ring  by  some  founUin  clear;  Yet  the  pur  -  est  wa  -  ters  flow  In  the  land  to  which  we  go- 
Wipes  the  mourner's  tears  a-way;  O      the  nipt-  ore  we  shall  know  In    the  land    to  which  we  go! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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The   Bright  Forever. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Breaking  tbro' tlie  clouds  that  gather  O'er  the  Christian's  natal  skies, Distant  beams,  like  floods  of  glorj-, 

2.  Yet        a      lit -tie  while  we  lin-ger.  Ere  we  reach  our  joui-ney's  end;  Yet    a      lit  -  tie  while  of  la  -  bor, 
3.0  the  bliss  of  life  e  -  ter-nal!    0      the  long  un-broken  rest!   In     the  gold-en  fields  of  pleasure 


Fill  the  soul  with  glad  surprise;  And  we    al -most  hear  the  ecb-o      Of     the  pure  and  ho- Ij' throng, 
Ere  the  evening  shades  descend;  Then  we'll  lay  us  down  to  slumber.  But  the  night  will  soon  be  o'er; 
In    the     re  -  gion  of     the  blest;  But,  to     see  our  dear  Re-deemer,    And   be-fore  His  throne  to  fall. 
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In  the  bright. the  bright  for-ev-er.  In  the  sum-mer-land  of  song. 
In  the  bright, the  bright  for-ev-er.  We  shall  wake, to  weep  no  more. 
There  to  hear  His  gracious  welcome — Will  be  sweeter    far  than  all. 
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On  the  banks  beyond  the  riv-er 
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\Ve  shall  meet,  no  more  to  sev-er;    In  the  bright, the  bright  for-ev-er,  In  the  sum-mer-land  of   song. 
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Mrs.  C.  W.  Taylor. 


Something  to   Feast  the   Soul 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Something  to  feast  the  soul,  O   Lord,  Something  to  gath-er    from  Thy  word,  Give  us     to  -  day; 

2.  Give   us      to-day  our   diii  -  ly  bread,  That  we,  from  Thy  rich  boun-ty      fed,  Jlay  grow  ■with -in; 

3.  Give   us      a   pa-tient  spir-it.  Lord,  For     all  the  world  can-not    ac  -  cord  Such  bliss-ful    rest 
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That, where-so-e'er  our  feet  may  roam,  We  may  be  drawing  near-er  home   Each  night,  we  pray. 

And,     o  -  ver-com-ing    cv  -  ery    foe,    The  sweet  reward  of  faith  may  know,  A        rest  from  sin. 

As,    when  we  lean  up  -  on    Thy  word,  Thy  precious  prom-is  -  es    af  -  ford    To     souls   o])-pressed. 
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Glory,   Praise,  and    Honor. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry,    and  praise,and 

2.  Thou  ait    the  Kin^j,   of 

3.  Thouwent-est  to      Thy 
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lion  -  or  To  Thee,  Eo  -  deem  -  er,  King  !  To  -whom  the 
Is  -  rael,  ThouDa-vid's  roy  -  al  Son,  Who  in  the 
pas  -  sion    A  -  mid  their  shonts  of  praise;     Thou  reign-est 
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chil   -   dren  Made  sweet  ho  - 
com    -    est,    The     King  and 
glo     -    ry,    While  we     our 
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Ran  -  nas       ring. 

bless  -  ed        One. 

an  -  thems     raise. 


Glo  -  ry,    and  praise,  and    hon   -    or      To 


t:   g*. 


i 


f— f 


j: 


■u 


-t:-^- 


^ 


-^ 


^ 5^^- 


?i=^=iiM^ 


S 


=3=  =5 
-«# — * 


-«>- 


Thee,   Ke  -  deem  -  er.   King ! 
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To  whom  the    lips      of       chil  -  dren  Made  Bweet  ho  -  san 
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Jesus   is   Passing  this   Way. 


143 


Annie  L.  James. 

W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Is   there    a  benrt  that  is    wait-ing, 

2.  Is   there    a   heiirt  that  has  wander'd? 

3.  Is   there    a   heart  that  is    bro-ken? 

4.  Come  to  thy  on-  ly    Ee-deem-er, 

■«■  S*-   •«■   ^   ■«-  ^-^    P  . 

V    V    ir  ?♦    ^    ♦     M,' 

Long-ins  for  par-don   to-  day? 
Come  with  thy  bnr-den  to  -  day  ; 
Wea-ry   and  siyh-ing  for   rest? 
Come  to  His  in  -  fi-nitelove; 
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Hear  the  glad  message  pro- 
Mer  -  cy     is   ten-der  -  ly 
Come  to   the  arms  of  thy 
Come  to   the  gate  that  is 
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Je  -  sns    is   pass-ing  this     way. 
Je  -  Rus    is   pass-ing  tliis     way. 
ril-low  thy  head  on  His    breast. 
Homeward  to  mansions  a  -  bove. 


41.     -*.     ♦ 


rcr 


3: 


£: 


Je  -  sus    is  pass-ing  this 

Jo-  sti3       is    pass-ing,    is 
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way, . 
passing 
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to  -  day; Je-sus  is  passing  this  way, ...       Is  passing  this  way  to 

this  way,  is     pass-ing  to  -  day  ;  way  to-day, 
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H.  N.  Lincoln. 


O   Come,  Weary   One. 
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Chas.  E.  Pollock. 


1.  O     come,  wea-ry  one,  to   the     on  -  ly  sure  Refuge, Where  mer-ey  and  pardon  are  boundless  and  free; 

2.  O     come,  wea-ry  one, for  the  day-beams  are  fading;  Say,  why   on  the  des  -  ert    a-far  wilt  thou  roam? 

3.  O  come,  weary  one, for  the  night-clouds  pursue  thee;  Howdarkly  they  frown  on  the  cold  mountain's  brow! 

4.  O    come,  wea-ry  one,  He   is  urgingthee  onward;  One  stepo'er  the  threshold.and  life thoushaltgain; 
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O    haste  with  thj'  bur-den  of 
The  arms  of   the  Saviour  will 
The  voice  of  the  tem-jjest  is 
The  light  of  His  love  thro'  the 
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sin   and  of   sorrow;  Thy  gracious  Re-deem-er    is   wait-ingfor  thee. 
glad  -  Ij'   enfold  thee,  He  longs  with  forgiveness  to  welcome  thee  home. 
wail-iug  around  thee,  And  none  but  the  Saviour  can  shel-ter  thee  now. 
darkness  is  breaking;  All    glo  -  ry    to    Je-sus,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain! 
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Come 

Come  un-  to  Ilim, 
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come, . 
come   un  ■ 


to  Him, 


"Where  mer  -  cy    and  par  -  don    are    bound-less   and   free; 
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Ilnste  with  thy  l)ur-(lcn  of      sin     and  of  sor-row,  Thy    gra-cious  Ee-deem  -  er  is    wait-ing  for  thee. 
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Annie  S.  Hanks. 


Hitherto. 


Robert  lowry. 
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1.  Ilith-or  -  to   the  Lord  has  help'd  me,  Hith-er  -  to;      All  the  way  His  hand  lias  led  me  Safe-ly  through; 

2.  AVhen  the  days  were  o-ver-shiidowed,  Like  the  night,  Then  to  me  there  came  a  vi-sion,  All  was  light; 
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Ho     thovic-to-ry    has  giv  -  en.  Still  the  same, When  the  battle  seem'dthe  fiercest;  Praise  His  name. 
And  that  li<;ht  will  shine  more  clearly  From  a-bove;  Still  His  banner  will  be  o'er  me,  Which  is    love. 
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In  Life's  Joyous  Morning. 


Geo.  Barton  Idei 
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Kobert  Lowry. 
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1.  In  life's  joyous  morning,  while  hope  still  is  bright,  And  all  thy  green  pathway  is  beaming  with  light, 

2.  Soon  cares  and  temptations  thy  steps  will  attend,    And  sorrow's  wild  tempest  may  on  thee  de-scend; 

3.  O      come  to   the  Saviour,  and  there  find  a   rest    From  all  that  can  trouble  thy  frail  mor-tal  breast; 
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O  come  to  the  Saviour,  His  mer-cy  embrace.  And  sweetly  surren-der  thy  heart  to  His  grace. 
■What  arm  can  sustain  thee,  what  wisdom  can  guide.  If  Christ,  the  de-liv-'rer,  be  not  at  thy  side? 
No  storm  then  can  reach  thee, no  danger  as-sail;  Hismigbt^is     re-sist-less,  His  truth  can-not  fail. 
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Come,  come,  come  to    the  Sav-iour,  Come  in  life's  morning,  now, while  you  may;Come,cometo-daY 
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Dr.  C.  B.  Elacim. 


My  Sabbath  Home. 


W.  H.  D(»n8. 
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1.  Sweet  Sabbath  School !  more  dear   to    ine     Than  toir-est  pal  -  ace  dome,  My  heart  e'er  turns  with 

2.  Here    to    my  will  -  ful,  w.ind'ring heart,    The  way    of   life      is  shown;  Here  may  I    seek     the 

3.  Here   Jo  -  sus stands  with  lov  -  ing  voice.   En  -  treat-ing  me     to    come  And  makeof  Him     my 
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Blessed  Home ! 


joy      to  thee.    My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home,  j 

bet  -  ter  part,     And  gain   a     Sabbath  Homo.  |- Sabbath  Homo  ! 

ear-nest  choice,In    this  dear  Sabbath  Homo.  J 
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Sweet  liomo ! 


Sweet  Homo  t 
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y  heart  e'er  turns  with  joy    to  thee,  My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home. 


Home ! 


Blessed  Homo ! 
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Sweet  Home  I 


Swoct  Home ! 
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Elha  E.  Hewitt, 


This  Dear  Old  Book  is  True. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  at    the  Saviour's  cross,  Sal- va- tion  great  and  free, 

2.  We    sing    of  hope, so  strong  and  sure.  An   an-chorto   the    soul; 

3.  Thank  God,we  know  thisBook  is  true  !  The  wit-ness  is  with -in; 


E  -  ter- nal  life  thro' Him  who 
Of  balm  that  heals  the  bro-ken 
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died,  Is      of  -  feredyouand  me;    The  way,     be-gin-ning  at    the  cross,  We'll  joy-ful -ly   pur -sue; 
heart,  And  makesthe  wounded  whole;  Of  love  that  broodso'er  all  the  world.  As  bends  the  sky's  fair  blue; 
fies     That  Je-sus  saves  from  sin;  Here  and  here-aft  -  er    all     is   well,  We  sing  His  praise  a  -  new; 
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It  on-ward  leads  to  mansions  bright — For  this  old  Book  is  true. 
Al  -  niight-y,  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  love — For  this  old  Book  is  true. 
For     all   who  come  to      Je  -  sus  find      This  dear  old  Book  is     true. 
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This  Dear  Old  Book  is  True.— concluded. 
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true, . .  This  dear  old  Book  is  true;. .    Salvation  at  the  Saviour's  cross — This  dear  old  Book  is   true, 
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Jnlia  Starling. 


Take  Thou    my  Hand. 
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1.  TnkeThou  my  hand, and  lead  lue— Choose  Thou  ruynray:"Not  as   I  will, "0  Father,  Teachme  to      sny; 

2.  Take  Thou  my  hand, and  lead  uie — Lord,  I  am  Thine;    Fill  with Tliy  llo-lySpir-it   Thisheartof  mine; 
I).  Take  Thou  uiy  hand, and  lead  me,    Lord,    as      go;         In  -    to  Thv  perfect  image  Help    me  to  grow; 
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tho' the  stormsmaygather?Thouknowest best;  Safe    inThy   ho-ly  keeping, There  wouldl  rest, 
in  the  hour  of  tri-al  Strong  shall  I      be —      Read-y   to      do  or  suf-fer.  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee, 
in  Thine  own  pa-vil-ion  Shel-ter  Thou  me;        Keeprae,  0  Father, keep  me, Close, close  to  Thee. 


m 


T-f 


^t 


-^^ 


* — r—T- 

CopyriifbC,  1887,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey, 


i 


150 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


A  Child  of  Jesus. 
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1.  To      do      ruy  du  -  ty     day      by  day.  In  the  name  of  the  King  of  kings,  I'll  strive  by  faith,  I'll 

2.  To  speak    a    lov  -  ing  word  of  cheer.  In  the  name  of  the  King  of  kings.  Shall  be     my  great-esfc 

3.  Togiwrd  my  tongue  from  speakingill,  In  the  name  of  the  Kiug  of  kings,  I'll     try     to    do      my 

4.  I'll  strive  some  ear-nest  deed   to    do,  In  the  name  of  the  Kin"  of  kin^s 


I'll     try     to    do 
To    keep   my  spir  -  it 
* •- 


watch  and  pray.  In  the  name  of  the  King  of 
pleas -lire  here.  In  the  name  of  the  King  of 
Mas  -  ter's  will.  In  the  name  of  the  King  of 
ev    -    er    true.  In  the  name  of  the  Kiuf  of 
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A  child    of    Je  -  bus    I  would  be,    For 
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oh!  He  gave  His  life   forme;   I    want  to  serve  Him  faithful-ly,  And  hon-or  the  King  of     kings. 
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Believe  in   God  the   Father. 

(The  Child's  Creed.; 
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Rian  A.  Dykes. 
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1.  I      bo  -  Hevo  iu  God  tbo    Fa  -  tbcr.  Who  ere  -  at  -  ed  heavn  and  etTrtli;  Made  the  stirs  to  shine  so 

2.  I      be-lievenedied,wa.sbur-ied,   Eose  a  -  gain,  no  more  to     die;     And   as-cend-ing    to    His 
3.1      be -licve  in   His  for-give-ness,  And  His  wondrous  pow'r  to  save;    In       a      glo-riou.s  res-ur  ■ 
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bright  ly. 
Fa  -    ther, 
rec  -  tiou, 


Gave  each  liv  -  ing  thing  its 
Took  His  seat  with  Hiui  on 
And      a     life     be  -  yond  the 
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birth, 
high, 
gi'avo. 
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be-lieve  in 
be-lieve  in 
be-lieve   in 


God  the 
God  the 
God   the 


Fa  -  ther,  And  in 
Spir  -  it.  Sent  to 
Fii  -  ther,   I         be  ■ 
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Je-sus  Christ  His  Son,  Mho  was  cru  -  ci  -  fiod  on  Cal-vary,  For  the  sins  that  all  have  done, 
usfromh.av'na-bove;  And  the  Church  our  bless-ed  Sav-iour  Hath  redeem'd  by  His  great  love, 
hevem  God  the  Son,    And    in   God  the   IIo  -  ly    Spir- it,     Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Three  in     One. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wherever  You   May   Be. 

N      N       S        S 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  On     the   land,   on     the   sea,  Wber  -  ev  -  er  you   may   be,    Bear-ing  wit-ness   for  your  Lord, 

2.  Keej)  your  aim  high  and  true;  Wbat  -  ev  -  er  you   may   do.    Seek  the  hon  -  or      of    your  King; 

3.  Lt  t  your  hand  free  -  ly   sow,  Wher  -  ev  -  er  you   may   go,   Liv  -  ing  seeds  of   faith  and    love, 
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In  your  work  day  by  day.  His  bless-ed  voice  o  -  bey,  Guid-c-d  by  His  faith-f ul  word. 
Humbly  seek  for  each  hour  His  Spir-it's  wondrous  pow'r,Ev  - 'ry  need  to  Je  -  sus  bring. 
S|iringingup     by      the  way,  Un   -   til   the  Har-vest  day,  When  the  reap- ers  meet    a  -  bove. 
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Ev  -  'ry-where,  ev  -  'ry-where,  Let    the  world    your     glo  -  rious   Sav-iour 

Ev  -  'ry-wliere,  ev  -'ry-wliere, 
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Joy  to  make  itknowu.  You  are  His    a  -  lone;  To   lliiu  all  the  praise  sliall  be 
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Let   Me    Lift  Jesus   Up. 


(John  12;  32, 1 
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1.  lik'ssed    Jo  -  sus,    if    it     be    Thou  hast  said  those  words  for  me,  Then  lit   me    lift  Thee  so  high 

2.  Mo-seshcld  the  serpent  high.  And  one  look  did   sat  -  is  -  fy;      I        will  hold  up      Je-sns    too, 

3.  Je  -  sus  bung  up-on  the  tree.  That  He  might  save  you  and  me;    Sin  -  uer,  look!  ch,  look  to-day! 


jSZ- 


-O- 


-O- 


9^^ 


^^ 


=t=: 


-r-fr 


m 


T-1 r — '— 

D.  s. — Yes,  let    me    lift  Thee  so  high 
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That  my  broth-er  need  not  die. 

And  one  look   in  faith  will  do.     ]■  Sav-iour,  Sav-iour,  oh,  let    me  Hold  Thee  up    for     all  to     see; 
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And  He'll  take  your  sins  a  -  way.  J 
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That  dear  sin  -  ners  need  not  die. 
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Laura  E.  Newell. 


A  Song  of   Rescue. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.   Go      and  seek    for  souls     a -stray;  bringthcm  in; Go      and  res-  cue  them   to-day 


2.  Go      and  tell   them  of      the  Lord      ciu  -  ci   -   tied,. 

3.  Tho'     a-   far  from  Christ  they  rove,  bring  them  in;.. 


Go      and  tell   them  of      the  cross 
Tell  them  of      the  home    a  -  bove 
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bring  them  in  ; 
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their  sin; 

6  He  died; 

may  win; 


Tell 
Tell 
Tho' 


them  ten  -  der  -  Ij'      the    sto  -  ry     Of      the  bless-ed  King  of   glo  -  ry; 
how  glad  -  ly     He  woohl  save  them  From  the  sin  that  doth  enslave  them,. 
His  laws   they  are  trans-gress-ing,  Je  -  bus  hath  for  each     a   Mess-ing, 
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Go    and  help  them  an 
And  that  for     His  own 
If     the}'  come  their  sins 
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to   have  them,  Je  -  sns  died, 
con-fess  -  ing    tin  -  to  Him. 


Bring  them  in,  bring  them  iu     from  the 
Let  them  come,  come  to  -  day,  from  the 
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ttiiipting  imths  of    sin,  Bring  them  in, bring  tLeni  in; 

Bring  them  in,                           bring  them  in ; 
paths  of      Kin      a  -  way,  Come  to  -   dny (Omit )     come  to  -  day 

Conio    to- (lav,  to  -  dav. 


1.  Snv  -  ioiir     di  -  vino,    de-sceud,  Our  hum  -  ble  pray 'r    at-tend,  O     pive  us      nst— Rest  from  our 

2.  Grant  us    Thy  peiice  with-in,     And  pow'r  o'er     ev   -   'ry    sin,     Our  faith  in -crease;  Help  us     to 

3.  Lead    us    thro'    all      this  life,    Guardus    thro'   all       onr  strife.  The  vic-t'ry    give;     And  when, the 


doubts  and  fears,  Est  from  our  griefs  and  tears, Rest  thro'-out  all  our  years;  0  make  us  blest, 
watch  and  pray,  That  we  from  day  to  day  Jlay  walk  the  Leav'n-ly  way,  Andniv-er  cease, 
cou   -    llict  oVr,    'Wo   come  to  Death's  dark  shore, Take  us    for     ev  -  cr-moro   AVithThcoto    live. 
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Bertha  J.  Mason. 


Christ,   My   Rock. 
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va   -   tiou,    Christ,  my 


1.  I       will    sing       of     my      sal 

2.  I       will   praise  the  pow'r  that  holds   me,    Christ,  my 

3.  On     the     tow  - 'ring  heights  ro- pos  -  ing,    Christ,  my 


Eock 
Eock 
Eock 
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folds    me,     Christ,    my       Eock;     Sol   -    id       Eock     un  -  moved,  a    -     bid   -  ing.     While      e  - 
clos  -  iug,     Christ,    my       Eock;     Then  my      soul     shall   waft     the       sto    -    rj'       Thro'     the 
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1.  Come    to 

the  Sav - 
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liear  His  lov 

■  ing  voice; 

xVev 

-  er    ■will  you  find    a  Friend  so    true; 

2.  Blest  wonl> 
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gtn-tly   now 

they  full; 

Je  - 

sus    is    the  life,  the  truth,  the    way; 

3.  Soft  -   Iv 

the  Spir 

-  it   whispers  in 

the  heart, 

Do 

not  slight  the  Saviour's  offered    grace; 

4.  Light  in 

the  dark 

ness, 

joy   in      a  - 

ny  pain, 

Kef- 

uge   forthewea-ry    and   op-pressed; 
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Now 
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trust  Him  and  re-joice; 
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Ten-der  -  ly    He   call  - 
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ain; 

there  is  room  for    all; 

Je  -  sus  bids  von  come 
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day. 
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re-ceive 

Him, 

let   Him  not  de-part; 

Hap-py  they  who  seek 
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face. 

Still 
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ing. 

call -ing   yet    a  -  gain; 

Come,  and  He  will  give 
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rest. 
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is    icait   -   inij;     (jrieve  His  love   no    more;      Ten  -  der  -  hj     He    call   -    eth       you. 
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0     whiit    a     Sav -iour,  standing  at    the  door!  Haste  while  He  lin-gers,  par-don  now  im-plore; 
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Tanny  J.  Crosby, 
Moderalo. 


Join  to  Sing  His   Praise. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Lot  us  join  to  sing  His  praise, Who  has  led  us  all  our  daj-s,  Let  us  tell  the  won-drous 
Let  us  mag-ni-fj'  the  Lord  For  the  prom-ise  in  His  word  That  has  taught  us  what  we 
Let  us  ask  for  clear-er  light,  For  a  faith  serene  and  briglit.For  a  love  with  -  in  our 
AV hen  our  ileet-ing  years  are  o'er,  And  we   reach  the  oth  -  er  shore.  And   the     glo  -  ry       of     the 
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ask   wo  shall  re-eeive; 
souls  that  ne'er  shall  cease; 
Mas-ter  we  .shall  share — 
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How  He  died   up  -  on   the   tree   To      a  -  tone  for  j-ou   and  me, 
We  may  prove  the  promise  now.  While  be-fore  His  throne  we  bow. 
Let    us     ask  Him    ev  -  ery  hour  To     de  -  fend  us    by  His  power, 
O       the     rapt-ure  and    de -light  That  will  burst  up-on  our  sight, 
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And  pre  -  pare  for     us       a     nemo    a  -  bove.  ^^ 

If       we      tru  -  ly   from   our  hearts  be  -  lieve.  ( 

And    to      keep  us      in      the  bond     of     peace,  i' 

When  we  meet  Him  with  our  loved  ones  there!  / 
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Bluudiud,    uow        un-£urled,  Let     us      bear  with  joy  -  ful     tii-niiijjli  while  we      sin^:      Hal  -  la- 
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III  -  jah  cv  -  er-more   To   the   Sav-iour  we     u  -  dore!  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord  our  King! 
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To-day  the  Saviour  Calls. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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L  To  -  day   theSav-iour  calls;  Ye  •wanderers.come;  0      ye   be-night-ed  .souls,  Why  lon-ger  roam? 

2.  To  -  day   the  Sav-iour  calls;  O     hear  Him  now;     With-in  these  sa-cred  walls  To      Je-.sus   bow. 

3.  To  -  day    the  Sav-iour  calls;  For    ref-tige    tiy;       The  stonii  of  jua-tice  falls,  And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spir  -  it   calls    to   -   day;  Yield  to    His  power;  O   grieve  Him  not  a  -   way;  'Tis  mer-cy's  hour. 
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Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


Praise  the   Lord. 


Eobert  towry. 
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1.  O    praise  the  Loi"d,  sing     to      His  name;  Let       ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion    His    glo  -  ry      pro-claim; 

2.  O    praise  the  Lord,  glad  -  ly        a-dore      Him,  the     Om-nip  -  o  -  tent  God,    ev  -   er  more; 

3.  O    praise  tlie  Lord,  chil-dren     of   men.     Give  Him  your  wor- ship      a-  gain   and       a-  gain; 
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don  is  there;  Tell  Him  your  bur  -  den,  your  sor  -  row  and  care. 
nest  -  ly    raise   Hymns  of  thanks-giv- ing    and    an-thems   of  praise. 
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O      praise    the     Lord, 


Lord, 0 .  .  . .       praise  the        Lord ; 

0     praise    the    Lord,      Praise  Him,   praise  Him,        O     praise    the  Lord; 
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In  youth  and  in  child-hood  to-geth-or  we  como.  To  pray  that  Thy  will  in  our  hearts  may  be  done. 
But  O,  for  the  treasures  Thy  word  hath  in  storp.  Thy  name, O  our  Fa-ther, we  bless  anda-dore. 
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1.  Faithful  soldiers   for   the  Lorel,  We   but  wait  the  Captain's  word;  We  are  "children  of    the    day, 

2.  Forward  !  when  the  cry  we  hear,  On    we  march  with-out  a     fear;    Where  our  Captain  leads  we  go, 

3.  Weak  we  are,  but  we    be-long  To     an     ar  -  my  greatand  strong;  Ev  -  er  faith-ful     for  the   right, 

4.  So      our   will-ing  hands  we  give  For  His  serv-ice  while  we  live;     In   His  ways  our  feetshallrun 
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5  Eyes  will  search  His  blessed  word. 
Ears  will  listen  for  our  Lord, 
Tongues  His  goodness  will  declare, 
Lips  will  praise  Him  everywhere. 

6  Now  we  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Getting  nearer  every  day; 
There  we'll  lay  our  armor  down, 
There  we'll  wear  our  starry  crown. 
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1.  Sjjiirklinf;  auil  brij^ht,  in   its   liq  -  uiJ  light,  Is     the    Tva  -  ter      in    our 

2.  I5ct   -   ter  than  gold    is    the  wa  -  ter  cold,  From  the  crys-tal   fount-ain 

3.  Sor  -   row  has  flod  from  tli(^he;irts  that  bled,  Of   the  weep-ing   wife  and 

f   f-    . 

I V- # #- 


-y-*- 

:?== 


glass-es;  'Twill  give  you 
flow-ing;  A  calm  de  - 
luoth-er;  They  have  giv  - 


*_*JJ:-  t_V_t-  t^ 


-?-4— - 


-W^-^: 


->— 


m—^ ^     ^ 


-#-#■ 


CHORUS. 


fc^=^: 


:^ 


^ 


=^=^ 


health 
light. 

til 


,'twillgivcyou  wealth,  Ye  lads  and  ros  -  y         lass  -  es.    \ 

both  day  and  night,    To  hap  -  py  homes  be  -  stow-ing.  ;•  Oh,  then  re-sign  your  rn-by  wine,  Each 

up  the  poison'd  cup.  Son,  husband,  daughter,  brother. ) 


ti^ZTL 


XT 


■+5>- 


-r^- 


l§ 


J    I    I 


:^^--. 


-#— # 


r 


^  I  s  >,  I  I  I    r.-4 


-i^v-#- 


=^ 


i" 


S^ 


^  s 


a^ 


:.*-^ 


smiling  son  and  daughter;  There's  nothing  so  good  for  the  youthful  blood, Or  sweet, as  the  sparkling  water. 
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Panny  J.  Crosby. 


Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 
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ful      to  Him,  will  He    find      us     watching.  With  our    lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright? 

to       the  Lord  we    re  -store    our    tal  -  ents.  Will  He      an  -   swer  thee,  "Well  done"? 

in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  us,  We  shall  have    a       glo  -  rious  rest. 

He  shall  come  at    the  dawn    or     mid-night,  Will  He      find     us      watch-ing     there? 
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Oh,      can    we    say      we    are    read  -  y,       broth-er?    Kead  -  y       for      the  soul's  bright  home? 
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Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching?— Concluded. 
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O  Child  of  Cod,  Be  True. 
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1.  O        child  of  God,  lie  tint',  He  iiobic,  8tron;;aiiil  brave;  Tlio' liclp.TS  may  be  IVw.Tliy  Ood  is  near  ti)  save. 

2.  Fear  not  to  claim  Hisiiiii;lit,Tlu'.  l>iit  -  tie  is  not  tliinc:  Walk  not  by  frelile  si'jbt.Biit  trust  the  grace  di-viiie. 
■i.  O  cliibl  of  Goil,  stand  fast, Yield  not  to  doubt  and  fear;  Kee))  t bat  wliieli  now  tliou  bast ;  Tlie  Kin;;  will  soon  iippear. 
4.  He        ear-ncst  in  tbe  light,  Be      valiant  for  tbo  Lord  ;  And  then  a  crown  of  life  Will  be  thy  sure  re- ward. 
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O  child        of        Ood,  he    true,       be        true ;  With  all  the  world  against  thee,  O  child  of  God,  be  true. 
O  cliild   of  Gild,  bo  ev  -  er  true; 
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Wonderful   Saviour. 
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1.  Won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  to       love   lis     so   well;  Won-der-fiil  Sav-iour,  with  mor-tals   to  dwell; 

2.  Won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  to      love   us     so  Idug;  Won-der-ful  Sav-iour  whose  love  is    so  strong; 

3.  Won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  with   sin-nersto  plead;  Won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  His    chil-dren  to  lead; 

4.  Won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  now  gone   to   pre-pare  Homes  for  the  faithful  iu        re-gions  so  fair; 
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Depths  uf      com  -  pas  -  siou    we  nev  -  er      can    tell.  Flow  from  the  heart  of    the 
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By  Faith    I    Draw    Nigh. 
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1     am    joy-ful   in   Hiiu,  Full  my  cup  to    the  brim;  I   will  praise  Him  for  what  He  hath   done. 
And  as  long  as     I    live,  To  His  name  will  I    give    All  the  hon-or    and   glo-ry    and    praise. 


Giv-ing   glo-ry    to   Him   Who  did  die  to     re-deem,And  who  brought  me  from  Sa-tan  to     God. 
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Rejoice,  and   Hail  the   King. 
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1.  Ee  -  joice,  and  bail  tbe     King,.  .  .  .    Your  sov'reignLord  a  -  dore; 

2.  From  Him  no  word  can    fail All    pow'r  to   Ilim   is    giv'n; 

3.  We    now      a  -  wait  the     day When  Christ  our  Lord  shall  come, 
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Sav-ioiir,  Sav-iour,hcar  my  humble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers  Thou  art  cull-ing.  Do  notpassme  by. 
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Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 

Find  a  sweet  relief; 
Cneelin^'  there  in  deep  contrition, 

Help  my  nnl)elicf. 

Cho. — Saviour,  Saviour,  etc. 


Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 

Would  I  seek  Thy  face; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit. 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

Cho. — Saviour,  Saviour,  etc. 
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1. 

Thou,  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort,. 

Jlore  than  life  to  me. 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee  ? 

Whom  in  luav'u  l>ut  Theo? 
Cho.— Saviour,  Saviour,  etc. 
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O  the  Joy  to  Behold. 
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1.  O    the  joy     to   be -bold  All   the   glo  -  ries  un-told    In  the  home  of  the  bless-ed     a  -  bove! 

2.  As    I    near  that  a- bode  Brighter  will    be  the  road,   For  the  glo  -ry     a-round  me  will    shiue; 

3.  And  at  last     I  shiillmeet,In   that  coun -try  so  sweet,  All  the  dear  ones  who've  passed  on  before; 
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There  the  praise  I  will  sing  Of  my  Sav-ioiir  and  King,  And  will  tell  of  Hismer-cy  and  love. 
From  the  heav  -  en-ly  plains  I  shall  catch  the  sweet  strains,  And  the  joy  of  the  ransomed  be  mine. 
There  I'll  join  their  glad  song.  And  with  heartand  with  tongue  Will  the  love  that  has  saved  us  a  -  dore. 
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There  is  naught  can  compare  with  that  cit  -    y    so    fair;  'Tis  the  Lome  of  the  blessed— my     home. 
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Our   Father  in   Heaven. 
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1.  Our     Fa-ther  in  heav-en,    We  hal-low  Thy  name;  May  Thy  kingdom  ho  -  ly  On  earth  be  the  same; 

2.  Forgiveourtransgressions.And  teachus  to  know  That  humble  compassion  Which  pardons  each  foe; 


^^^^ 


3: 


Tz 


± 


^i=^ 


<>- 


i^^ 


i 


Ei 


=r=r 


d: 


-*— » — • — ^- ' — •-^# — ■ — •-^«? r— • — ■»' 

O      give   to     ns    dui  -  ly  Our  por-tion   of  bread;  It      is  from  Thy boun-ty  That  all  must  be    fed. 
Keep  us  from  temptation.  From  Wl•aknt•ssand^iin;   AndThinebe  the  glo  -  ry.For  -  ev  -  er.     A-men. 
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Only  Trust  and   Obey. 
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1.  On  -  ly  trust  and 

2.  On  -  ly  trust  and 

3.  On  -  ly  trust  and 
4..  On  -  ly  trust  aud 
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you   pass  on   your  way;  You'll  be    hap  -  py       in       Je  -  sus, 

your    du  -  ty      to-  day;  And  you'll  serve  your  Ko-deem-er, 

ve  tempta- tion    a  -  way;  Oh,     the    Sav  -  iour   will   help  you, 

the    end    it     will   pay;  Jo   -  sus   waits   to       re  -  ward  ynu, 
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On  -   ly    trust   and     o       bey, 
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1.  Ill  the  fadeless  spriug-time, on  thebeav  uly^liore, Kindred  spirits  wait  us,  wbo  Lave  gone  be-fore; 

2.  In  the  mist-y  gionming.deatb  a-wuitsus  all;  Si-lent  is   bis com-ing,  sure  the  Mas-ter's call; 

3.  Trusting  in  the  Saviour,  may  we  buin-l)ly  wait,     'Till  the  bo -ly  an -gels    ope  the  pearl  - }'    gate; 
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Th<re  no  tl()w-ers\vith-er,  and  no  pleasures  cloy.  In  that  land  of  beau-ty,  in  that  home  of  joy. 
And  the  an  -  gel  foot-steps  mark  the  np-ward  way,  Till  the  twi-ligbt  merges  in  -  to  heavenly  day. 
And   the  lov-ingFa  -  ther,  fromHisgraciousthrone,  Smilingbidsus  wel-come    to  onr  heavenly  borne. 
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By  thegatethey'llmeetus.'neatbthatgolden  Kky.      Meet  us  at  thepor-tal— Meet  us  by-and-by. 
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Glad   Hosannas. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  The   cbil-dicn  long  a  -go     Sang  bo  -  san  -  nas,  glad    bo-san- nas;  Thoir  lov  -  ing  zeal   to   show, 

2.  Tbe    chil-tlreu   of  that  day   Sang  bo  -  sau  -  n;tH,  glad     bo -san- nas;  Strew'd  branches  in  f  be   way, 

3.  Tbe   cbil-dren  drawing  near  Sang  bo- san  -  nas,   glad     bo -san -nas;  Tbe     Sav-ioiir  smiled  to  bear 


DZLTl 


9^- 

-^^-^- 


i^iEi 


d: 


E£ 


:i= 


3: 


eS 


Sang  bo  -  Kan  -  nas,  glad  bo-san-nas;  So  cbil-dren  now  may  bring  Sweet  praise  to  Christ  our  Iving; 
With  bo  -  san  -  nas,  glad  bo-san-nas;  So  cbil-dren  now  may  bring  Their  gifts  toCbrist  our  King; 
Their  bo -sau  -  nas,  glad      bo-san-nas;     And  does  He  bear  us?  Yis,  He       loves   us  now    no    less; 
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Our  bap  -  py   voices      ring  Ho -san  -  na    to   His  name. \ 

We'll  serve  Him  while  we  sing  Ho -san  -  na    to    His  name.  VHo-san 

The   lit  -  tie  ones  He'll  bless, Ho -san  -  na    to    His  name.) 


nas,    glad    bo  -  san  -  nas,  Hc- 
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san  -  na     to       our     King;  Ho  -  san  -  nas,  glad    ho  -  san  -  nas.    Let      all      the   chil-dren  sing. 
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More   Love  to  Thee,   O   Christ. 
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1.  More  love  tt)  Thee,  O  Christ,  More  love  to  Thee;  Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make  On  bended  knee; 

2.  Once  earth-ly  joy    I  craved.  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee  alono  I  seek;  Give  what  is  best; 

3.  Let      sor-row  do  its  work.  Come  grief  or  pain;  Sweet  are  Thy  mes-sen-gers,  Sweet  their  refrain, 

4.  Then  shall  my  lat-est  breath  Whis-per  Thy  praise;  This  be  the  part-ing  cry     My  heart  shall  raise; 
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This      is  my  ear-nest  plea, 

This    all 

When  th 

This  still  its  jirayer  shall  be 
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Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbmy,  arr. 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  Ij',  ho  -  ly  is  the  Lord !  Sing,  0  yo  j)eo  -  pie. 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  a- loud  for  joy!  Watchm.an  of  Zi  -  on, 
King    e     -    ter  -  nal,  bless  -  ed    be    His  name  !  So        may  His  chil  -  dren 
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■  dom  shall  destroy;     All       the  earth  shall  sing    of     His    glo    -    ry; 
the  hap  -  py  strain.  When  we   cast    our  bright  crowns  be-fore     Him; 
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There    in 
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boundless  in  mer  -  cy,  Great  is  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  King  o  -  ver 
ye  who  be  -  hold  Him  Robed  in  His  splen-dor,  matchless,  di  - 
joy  -  ful      a  -  wak  -  ing.  There  we    shall  see    Him,  there  we    shall 
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Holy,    Holy   is  the   Lord.— Concluded. 
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ly       is       the  Lord!      Lut    the  liills     be  joy  -  ful       be  -  fore     Him. 
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Light  of  the  Wandering. 
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1.  Light  of    tlio  wan-der-ing,  Strength  of  the -weak,  Je  -  siis,  Thou  Lauib  of  God, Thee  would  we  f 

2.  Come  to     the  des  -  o  -  late.Siid     and  oppressed;  Come  to  the    broken  heart  Sigh-ing  for      rest. 

3.  Como  in    our  wea  -  ri-ness,  Help  us     to     pray;   Lord.we  would  follow  Thee;Show  us  the     way. 
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Ten  -  der  and  pit  -  i  -  f  ul,  Lov-ing  and  mer-ci-ful,     Jo -sus,  we  plead  with  Thee;  HearThou  ourcry. 
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Like  a   Migrhty  Army. 
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might-y  ar  -  my,  Loy  -  al,  true  and  brave,  Ilold-ing  up  the  standard,  All  the  world 
niif;lit-y  ar  -  my.  Pear-less,  bold  andstrong,Tliro' the  vast  ere  -  a  -  tion  Kingstby  vic- 
ofGodibowglo-rious  Now  tby  ranks  ap-pear!     Lift  thy  head  in    tai-umph,Thy   re-ward 
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migbt-y     ar  -  my,  Clad  in  bright  ar  -  ray,      Church  of  God,  we   hail   thee,Marcbing forth  t 

pow'r,  do  -  min  -  ion,  Praise  from  shore  to  shore,  Uii   -  to    Him  who  reign -eth  King  for  ev  -  er 

greatDe-liv  - 'rer    Soon  ■will  take  thee  home,  From  His    roy  -  al  pres-enco  Nev-ermore  to 
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Like  a  mighty    ar  -  my,  Dar-ing  ev-"ry    foe,  Hewhopaid  thy  ran- som,  Bids  thee  onward  go. 

ev-'ry  foo, 
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Awake,  and   Sing  the  Song. 
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1.  A  -  ■wako,  nn<l    sing    the   song    Of      JIo  -  ses  and      the        Lamb;   Wako  ev  -  'ry    heart  and 

3.  SoonsLiill  ye      hear  Him  say,  "Ye    blesa  -  ed  chil  -  dren,      come;"  Soon  will   He      call    you 

aoiiR Of  Mo-sea  aiicHhe    Lamb; 

say, "Yo  bless-eU  children,  coiuo  ;" 
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ev-'ry  tongue  To  praise  the  Saviour's  nninc.    2.  Ring      of    His     dy  -  ing    love,       Sing  of    His 

hence  a -way,  And  take  His  wun-d'rors  home.  4.  There  shall  our     raptured  tougua      His"  t-nd-lnss 

Sing  of    His 

Hia  oiiil  -  less 


91^ 


Riiia  (if    His 
Tliuru  shall  our 


-xz 


<?-f — , • — » — *- 

^i3 — I    I    I 


IP 


1. 


# 


~0- 


ri3  -    mg  power, 
praise  pro-claim, 


-«>- 


-TO- 


;o 


Sing  how  He    in  -  tcr  -  cedes    a  -   hove  For   those  whose  sins  He      bore. 
And  sweet-er  voic  -  es     swell  the    song  Of        Mo  -  ses     and    the    Lamb. 
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Firm    as   a   Rock. 
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1.  Firm  as 

2.  Firm  as 

3.  Firm  as 

4.  Firm  as 
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a  rock    that  in     the   mighty    o  -  cean  Hurls  back  the  waves.and  with  ma- jes- tic  form, 

a  rock    that   in     the  thirsty   des-ert    Vails   like    a  cloud  the  noontide's  burning  ray, 

a  rock,  tho'surg-es   dash  around  us;  Firm    as      a   rock,  tho'    tri  -  als  dark  may  fall; 

a  rock,  when  earthly  scenes  are  waning;  Firm    as      a  rock,  when  Jordan's  billows  roll; 
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Grand  and  sublime,  a  -  mid  their  wild  com-mo- 
While  with  de-light  the  worn  and  wea-ry  tniv 
Yet     shall  we  cling  to    Him,  the  Kock  of     A 
Firm    as     a    rock,  we'll  rest  up  -  on   His  prom 


tioa.  Heeds  not  the  tem-pest,  nor  the    rag  -  ing  storm. 
•  'ler    Turns  to     its  shad-ow  from  bis  lone-ly    way. 

ges,  Jo    -    sus,  the  Ho  -  ly   One,  our  All    in     All. 
i-ise;  Ja    -    bus,  the  Kef-uge    of    the    wea-ry    soul. 
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a  rock,  no  pow'r  shall  cleave  a  -  sun  -  der,     Tho' lightnings  flash  and  thunders  loud-ly     roar; 
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So    will  we  trust   in    Iliin,  our  great  Ile-deem-er —    Je  -  sus,  our 
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would  we    see,    When  our  foes  dc  -  ride 

us; 

Tho' the  world  condemn,  we  find 

2.  "  Je-  sns   on 
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vvotild  we  truKt,  0th  -  ers  may  do-  ceive 

us; 

He     has  promised   in   His  word 

3.  "  Je  -  sus   on 
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rt-ould  wo  know,  All     our  hearts  He  know  - 

eth; 

Ev  -  er      in    His  steps  we'll  go. 
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Jo  -  sus  close  be  -  side 
He    will  nev  -  er    leave 
As      the  way  He  show  - 
Shrink  from  du-ty  nev  - 
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us;  Look-ing   un  -  to     Him, we're  safe, 

us;  Safe     in  -  to     His  home  of     rest, 

eth;  Knowing  Him,  with  joy  our    heart 

er:  Those  who  to     the     end  en  -  dure, 
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He'll  for -give  and  guide  us. 
He'll  nt  last  re  -  ceivo  us. 
Con-stant  -ly  o'er -flow  -  eth. 
East  with  God   for  -  ev    -    er. 
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S.  Trevor  Francis. 


Speak   Kindly. 
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1.  Speak  kind-ly,    for   our    days  are    all      too  few      For     an   - 

2.  Speak  kiuil-ly;   gracious  words  God-sent,  Gocl-giv'n,  Are    nev   - 

3.  Speak  kindly,    gracious  -  ly,    for    all       a-ronnd  Are  paius 
^         .        -^     ^     ^     -^       *-     ^     ^-    ^      ..       A      f-- 

gry   strife; 

er      lost; 

and  smarts 

M.      A-  • 

There  is  deep  meaning. 
They  come  all  fra-grant 
The    ver  -  v     air    is 
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if        we   on   -   ly     knew, 
with  the  breath  of  Heav'n, 
full     of  moans  and  sounds 


In       our      brief  life;      No       no -bier  mis-sion    can    be    ours,     if 
Yet   noth  -  ing     cost;     Kind  words  are  like  kind   acts— they  steal    a- 
Of    break  -  ing  hearts;   Oh,     seek   to   bind  them   up      as    once     did 
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we      A      pang   can   stay; 
long  Life's  hid-den  springs 
He,    Thy  gra  -  ciousLord; 
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Or      if,      a-midst  the   rush  of  tears    we    see.    Wipe  one         a  -  waj'. 
;  Then,  in  the  (lark-est  storm, some  lit  -  tie  song  The     sad     heart  sings. 
Thensure-ly  will  His  hand  be -stow    on   thee    A         bri^jht   re  -  ward. 
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Early  Seeking. 
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Edward  A.  Barnes. 


Bobert  Lowry. 
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1.  Ear-ly  will   I  wake,  niid  heed  the  call,   The  day-star  to     bo  -  hold;        Ear-ly   will   I   take  what 

2.  Ear-ly  will    I  kneel.and   at    His  feet    Ac -ccpt  the  bet- ter     part;         Ear-ly   will   I   take    His 

3.  Early  will   I  tliiuk   of    ho  -  ly  things,Aiid  search  the  Scriptures  o'er;      Ear-ly   will   I  come    to 
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is        for    all.    The  gift    of  love  ua  -  told.  \ 

K;^y-ings  sweet.-'Vnd  hide  them  in     my  heart.  VEar-ly,  ear-ly,  car-ly  willlscekHim.Ear-ly,  car-ly 

liv-iiigsprinss.And  drink, and  thirst  uo  more.  ) 
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seek  the  blessed  Lord;  Ear-ly,   ear-ly,  car -Iv  will  I  seek  Him,  Earnestly,  joy-ful-ly,  fol-low  His  word. 
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W.  0.  ensiling. 


There'll  be  No  Dark  Valley. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  There'll  be     no     dark    val-ley  wheu  Je  -  sus  comes, There'll  be    no  dark  val -ley  when  Je-sus  comes; 

2.  There'll  be     no     more  sor-rowwhen  Je  -  suscouies.There'll  be  no  more  sor-row  when  Je-sus  comes; 

3.  There'll  be     no     more  weeping  when  Je  -  sus  comes.There'll  be  no  more  weeping  when  Je-sus  comes; 

4.  There'll  be  songs   of      greeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes.There'll  be  songs  of  greeting  when  Je-sus  comes; 
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dark      Vid  -  ley      when    Je  -  sus  comes  To 

a    glo  -  rious     mor  -  row     when    Je  -  sus  comes  To 

a  bless  -  ed      reap  -  ing      when    Je  -  sus  comes  To 

a    joy  -    ful     meet -ing      when    Je  -  sus  comes  To 
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gath  -  er  His  loved  ones   home, 

gath  -  er  His  loved  ones   home, 

gath  -  er  His  loved  ones   home, 

gath  -  er  His  loved  ones   home. 
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To      gath  -  er 


His    loved  ones     home,  To       gath  -  er       His   loved  ones     home; 

B.ifp  home,  sale  home; 
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Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


Reach  Me  Thy  Hand. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Kiiich  me  thy  hand,  my   child;    Help  -  less  and  lone-ly;       Thro' the  drear  and  des-ert   -wild, 

2.  Kcach  me  thy  hand,  my   child.     Home-less  and  friendless;     Un-to     me    now  rec  -  ou-ciled, 

3.  Reach  me  thy  hand;  my   child.     What  can  be  -  tide  thee.      If    the  Sav-iour,  meek  and  mild, 
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Can 

safe  -  ly    con- 

luct  thee, 

Can 

safe 

-  ly    con- 

duct  thee. 

Thy    bliss 
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In 
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ter  -  nal. 

Is       walk 
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And 

lev-   ing  thee    al  -  ways. 

And 

lov  - 

ing  thee 

al  -  ways  ? 
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Lncy  H.  Wasliington. 


Seek  Jesus. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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,Je-siis,  seek Je-sus,  In  childliood  and  youth,  For  they  thatseek  car-ly  shall   find ; 
Je-sns,  seek  Je-sns,  While  yet  He  is     near,   And  He  thy  gnodShepherd  will  be; 
Je-siis,  seek  Je-sus,  Ere    e  -  vil  days  eome.  When  thou  canst  no  pleasure  ob-tain; 
Je-su8,8eekJe-sus,  While  He  may  be  found;  The  way  to    Hismer-cy    is     free; 


His  word  hath  de  - 
His  arms  ■will  en  - 
Lest.wea-ry  and 
And   He  ■will     re  - 
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REFRAIN. 


clared  it,    How  pre-cious  the  truth  !  The  promise  ho^w  lov-ing  and  kind  ! 
fold    thee  From  dan-ger  and  fear.     His  life  Ho  hath  giv-cn    for    thee, 
faint- ing.  And  long-ing    for  home,    Ye  ■wan-der,  and  seek  Him  in    vain, 
ceive  thee  Wheretruejoys  a -bound.  For  Je- sus   is  seek-iugfor    thee. 


Seek  Jo  -  bus,  seek  Je  -  sus.  For 
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theythateeekearlyshall  findHim;  Hois  thotruo  Way ;  O    do  not  do  -  lay;  Seek  Jesus,  O  seckHiin  to  -  day. 
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The   Sheltering   Fold. 


W.  H.  Soane. 
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1.  How  dear  to    the  heart  of    the  Shepherd  a  -  bovo.  The  lambs  He  would  lead  with  the  cords  of  His 

2.  Tlio' weak  are  tlie  lambs,  yet    if    dan    ;;er      a-larius,  He  bears  them  a  -  loni;,  and  tliey  rest    in   His 
'S.  O     Clime,  will  vou  cumo  to     the   Shepherd  aud  see      How  kiud  to    the  lambs  of    His  Hock  Ho  will 
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love ; 

arms; 

be! 
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And  if  they  are  good,  and  His  wordstliej  will  mind,  Xo  Shepherd  so  ten  -  der  of  His  flock  they  will  find. 
Hcspeaksto  tlieirlieart8,and  Mis  smiles  they  bc-hold;  N(»  Sluplierd  so  watcli-tiil  o'lr  the  lambs  of  His  fold. 
If     here  you    u  -  bido    in   the   fold    of     His  love.    The  Sliepherd  will  take  you    to  His  fold    up      a  -  hove. 
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Seek  the  shel-tcr-ing  fold,    seek  tho  shel- ter-ing   fold;  While  the  Shepherd  is   call-ing,  O  haste  to    the   fold. 
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Jesus  Alone. 


Re? 

.  A.  Kenyon. 

Robert  Lowry. 
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on     Him 
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re   -   ly; 

2. 

He       died 

for 

the    guilt 

-  y 

and 

lost,       That  He 

our 

Re  -deem 
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might  be; 

3. 

Then    all 

that 

I      have 

I 

will 

give,       I'll      lay 

it 

all    down 

at 

His     feet; 

4. 

Tho'    vain 
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all 

mv      ef  - 

fort 

must 

be           To       rid 

my 

poor   soul 

of 

I 

its      woe, 
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His     blood  did     for      sin  -  ners     a    -  tone, 

Sal    -   va  -  tion — how  much   it  did  cost! 

This     life     for     my     Sav  -  iour  I'll  live, 

His     grace  will  bring  mer  -  cy  to  me, 


For     me      did  He      suf  -  fer  and 

What  mer  -  cy  He       of  -  fers  to 

And  count  it  a       priv  -  i   -  lege 

And   par  -  don  most  free  -  ly  be 
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In     Je  -  sus     a  -  lone,  in     Je  -  sus    a  -  lone,    My  trust  is     in    Je  -  sus,  in      Je  -  sus    a  -  lone. 
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More   Blessed  to   Give  than    Receive. 


.W.  H.  Doane. 
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1. 


3. 


(  Rich  are  the  mor-cies  our  God  is     be-stow-ing,  In    beav-en  -  ly  show-ers  from  morning  till  eve;  1 

'(  Mer-eies  like  riv-ers    a  -  bun-dant-ly  tlow-iug,  liut    it      is  more  bless-eil    to     {Om'd )\ 

\  Give  for  His  glo  -  ry.  who  prospers   us     ev  -  er.    And  give  in   His  name,  for  in   Him  we  be-lieve;  | 

')  Give  from  lli>.  bounty  that   fail-eth  us   nev-er,    For    it      is  more  blcss-ed    to     {Omit )j 

(  Then  lit    US   give    as    to      us     He   Lasgiv-en,   Con-tent  the   re- suits  with  our  Fa-ther  to  leave;  I 
)  Then  will  come  to   us   the     fa  -  vor    of  heav-en,   For    it      is  more  bless-ed    to     {Omit )\ 
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give  than  re-  ceive.  ^ 
give  than  re-ceive. 
give  than  re-ceive.  / 
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>  It    is  more  blessed, 
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give  than  re  ceivp;  It  is  more  bless-ed,    It  is  more  bless-ed,  It     is  more  bless-ed    to  give  than  receive 

M-         M.     M.     M.     JL  . 
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I^nny  J.  Crosby. 


O  Zion!    Lovely  Zion! 


Ira  S.  Sankey. 


1.0       Zi  -  on !  love-ly    Zi  -  on !  thou  cit  -  y    of    tho  faiili  -  ful,  How  oft  -  en  with  rapt-ure  thy 

2.  O      Zi  -  on  !  love-ly    Zi  -  oa  !  thou  car  -  est  for  the   low  -  ly;    Thy  ban  -  ner  of    mer-cy    still 

3.  0       Zi  -  on!  lovc-ly    Zi  -  on!    O   when  shall  we  be  -hold  thee,  Thy  beau-ty  and  splendor  for- 
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brightness,  And 
ti  -  dings,  To 
por  -  tals.     Are 
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prais-es  we  sing !  Where  millions  of  re-deemed  ones  are  dwell-ing  now  in 
wav-ing  we  see;  Thy  ■watchmen  thou  art  send  -  ing  with  ti  -  dings,  joy  -  ful 
ev  -  er     to   share?  Wherelovedones  who  have  entered  thy   bright  and    shin  -  ing 
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prais  -  ing  for  -  ev  -  er  our    Saviour  and     King.  \ 

gath  -    er    the    lost  ones  and  bring  them  to  thee.  >•  Where  the  loud  swelling  chorus 

wait  -  inp  and  watch-ing  to   wel-come  us    there.  ) 
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Thine    Forever. 
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1.  Thino,  Lord,  for-cv  -  er,  Purchased  by  blood  divine;  Rescued  and  Raved  by  Thee, Lord,  I  am  Thine. 

2.  Thine,  Lord,  for-cv  -  er,  Tho' death  shall  hiy  raolow;E'en  in  that  dreadful  hour,  Thine,  Lord,  I  know. 

3.  Thine,  Lord,  for-ev  -  er,  When  Rife  before  Thy  throne  I  stand,  for  ev  -  cr-more     Thine,  thine  alone. 
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Sidney  Dyer. 


Never  Look   Back. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  O      nev  -  er     look   back  with  yonr  hand  on     the  plow,   Nev  -  er     look    back, 

2.  O      nev  -  er     look   back  when  there's  call  for  your  care,     Nev  -  er     look    back, 

3.  O      nev  -  er     look   back  when  the    sic  -  kle    j'oii  hold,    Nev  -  er      look    back, 
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Nev-er  look  back. 


dE^3E 


-<§*- 


=5= 


^i 


—'Sa- 


turn the  deep  fur -rows;  'tis  time  to  work  now,  Nev  -  er 
pluck  the  rank  weed  and  to  root  up  the  tare,  Nev  -  er 
fields   are     all      wav  -  ing      like    bil  -  lows   of     gold, 


Nev 
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look  back; 

look  back; 

look  back; 
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Nev-er    look  back; 
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spring-time  is  here, and  there's  life  in  the  air.    Re  -  spon-sive  to  breathe  on  your  cult- ure  and  care; 
gard    not  the  winds, nor  the  cold, nor  the  heat, The  seed  that  isharm-ful   maychokeup   the  wheat; 
fowls   of    the  air  now  are  feasting  withgreed,  And  winds  wide-ly  scat- ter    the  ripe  pre-cious  seed; 
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Never   Look    Back.— concluded. 
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Then  break  up      the    fill  -  low,    and  sow     o'er  the  field,  Per-cbance  you  may  gatb  -  er        a 

O        haste,  pluck  them  up     ero    they  root      in  the  soil,  Lest  chaff,    on  -   ly   chaff,  shall    re  - 

A     -     way      to      the    bar -vest,  and  count  not  the  cost.  The      sea  -  son      is    pass-in^     and 
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b(iun-ti-ful  yield;  0  nev-er  look  back  with  your  hand  on  the  plow,  Nov-er,  n^v-er  look  back, 
pay  all  your  toil;  O  nev-er  look  back  whf-n  there's  call  for  your  care,  Nev-er,  nuv-er  lookback, 
all      may  be  lost;     O      nev-or  look  back  when  the    sic  -  kle  you  hold,  Nev-er,    nev-er   look  back. 
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The    Kind   Saviour. 

(PRIMARY.! 
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Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  How  kind  is  the  Saviour.IIow  ^reat  is  Ilis  love!      To  bless  lit -tie   chil-drcn  lie  cam(>  from  above. 

2.  He   wept  in  the  gar-den, .\nd  died  on  the  tree.       To       o-pen    a     fount-aia  For  sinut-rs  like  me. 
:l.  O     make  us.  dear  Je-sus,To    t.iste  of  Thy  love;     We'll  praise  Thee  for-ev-er.  With  children  a-bove. 
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C.  R.  Blackall. 
Spirited. 


Labor  On. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  lu       the    harvest  field  there  is  work  to     do,     For  the  grain   is     ripe,  and   the    reap  -  ers    few; 

2.  Crowd  the  garner  well  with  thesheavesall bright, Let  the  song  be  glad,  and   the    heart  be    light; 

3.  In       the  gleaner's  path  may  be   rich  re-ward,  Tho' the  time  seems  long, and  the     la  -   bor  hard; 

4.  Lo,     the  Harvest  Home  in  the  realms  a- bove  Shall  be  gain'd  by  each  who  has  toiled  and  strove. 


And     the  Mas- ter's  voice  bids   the   work -ers   true    Ileed   the    call    that   He  gives   to - 

Fill      the  pre  -  cious  hours,  ere     the  shades  of    night  Take   the  place  of      the  gold  -  en 

For      the  Mas  -  ter's    joy,    with  His   chos -en  shared,  Drives  the  gloom  from  the  dark- est 

When  the  Mas- ter's  voice,   in      His  words  of    love,  Calls      a  -way     to        e  -  ter  -  nal 
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La  -  bor     on,  la  -   bor     on.  Keep  tho  bright  re  -  ward    in     v 

La  -    bor    on,  la    -    bor  on. 
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For    the    Mas  -  ter  has  said,  He  will  strength  re- new;    La-bor    ou      till    the  close  of    day. 
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Royal   Lord   Jesus. 
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1.  Koy  -  ftl  Lord  Je  -  sus,   Sav-iour  aud  Brother,   Lov-ing  His  peo- pie  with  a      love   all  His  own! 

2.  Bright  is  the  sunshine,  fair    is  the  moonlight, Pure  are  the   sil  -  ver  stars  that  shine  o'er  tbo  sea; 

3.  Pre-cious  is  frieiidship,sweet  is    af  -  fee -tion.  Dear  are  the  kindred  whom  we  cher-ish  and  love; 
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Worshiped  of    an-gels,crown'd  of  the   Fa  -  ther.  Blessings  of  hope  and  joy  He  sends  from  His  throne 
Bright-er  and  fair-er,    clear -er  and  pur  -  er,   Je   -   sus  is     al  -  to  -  geth-er    love-  ly      to      me. 
Pre-cious  is     Je  -  sus,  sweet-er  and  dear-er,   Com-ing  to  bear  me   to    the   man-sions  a  -  bove. 
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Speed   Away. 


Faimy  J.  Cnsij. 


L  B.  Woodbury,  arr. 
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1.  Speed  a  -  'way,  epccd  a  -  way    oa  your  mission  of  liglit,   To  the  lands  that  are  ly-iiig  in  darkness  and  night; 

2.  Speed   a  - 'way,  siJecd  a- ■nay -with  tlie  life-fjiving  Word,  To  tlio  nations  tliat  know  not  tlio  voice  of  the  Lord; 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  ajjeed  a  -  way  with  the  message  of  rest.    To  tho  souls  by  the  tempter  in  bondage  oppress'd ; 
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'Tis  the  Master  commands  it;  po  forth  in  Ilis  name,  Tlio       won-dcr-ful  Gos-pcl    of     Jo  -  sua  pro-claim, — 
Takcthe.wiufis  of  the  moiniiiLi  and  fly  o'er  tho  wave.     In  thestrengthof  your  Master,  the  lost  you  may  save; 
For  the   Saviour  has  ijurchas'dtheirransom  from  sin,    Andthelile-gato  is     o  -  pen;  O   gath-crthem     in; 


Takoyourlives  in  your  hands;  to  tho  workwhile 'tis  day,  Speed  a  -  way, 
IIo  is  call  -  iug  once  more;  not  a  mo-ment's  do -lay.  Speed  a-  way. 
To      tho  res  -  cue  make haste,tLere's no  time  for    de-lay;    Speed  a  -  way. 
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A.  U  TopUdy. 


Eobert  Lowry. 


C— : 


^¥===1 


^^ 


-*—#—- 


m 


1r 


^       -  *r  II  -*■-*■ 

1.  la    -    spir-er  and  Ilear-er    of  prayer,  Thou  Shepherd  and  Guanlian  of  Thine,  JJy       all    to  Thy 

2.  From      e  -  vil    se-cure,  and  itsdread,  I         rest,  if    my  Sav-iour  be  nigh;  And  songs  His  kind 

3.  His      wor-ship  no    in- ter-val  knows;  His      au-gels  are  still  on  the  wing;  And  while  they  pro  - 
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cov  -  e-nant  care  I,  Bleep-ing  or  wak-ing,  ro-sign;  If  Thouartmy  Shield  and  my  Sun,  The 
prcs-eucc  iu-deed  Shall  in  tbenightseasonsup-pl}-;  His  smilesandHi.scomfoftsabound,Ilis 
tect  my    re-pose,  They  chant  to   the  praise  of  my  King;  I,        too,  at  the  sea.-son  ordained,  Their 
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night 
grace! 
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13    no  darkness  to    me;    And,  fast  as  my  moincutsroll  on.  They  bring  mo  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

ilikethedewshall  descend;  And  walls  of  sal -va-tion  surround  The    soulllo  delights  to  dc-f  end. 

cho  -  rus  for-cv-er  shall  join,  And  love  and  a-doro, without  end,  TheirgraciousCre-a-torandmine 
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W.  F.  S. 


Sound  the   Battle  Cry. 


Wm.  T.  Sherwio. 
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1.  Sound   the     bat  -  tie    cry !  See !     tbe    foe       is  nigh  ;  Raise  the     standard  high    For       the  Lord  ; 

2.  Strong    to     meet   the  foe,    March-iug  on       we    go,     Whileour  cause    we  know  Must  pre -vail; 

3.  Oh !      Thou  God     of     all,     Hear    us  when     we  call ;   Help   us     one     and  all      By       Thy  grace ; 
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Gird  your    at'  -  mor  on,     Stand  firm  ev   -  ery  one;  Rest  j'our  cause  up  -  on    His    ho   -   ly    word. 
Shield  and  ban  -  nerbrightGleam-ing    in      the  light;  Bat  -  tling  for     the  right  We  ne'er    can    fail. 
When  the    bat  -  tie's  done.   And   the      vie  -  fry  won,  May  we    wear   the  crown  Be  -  fore     Thy   face. 
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Rouse  then,    soldiers!     ral  -  ly  round  the    banner!  Read  -  y,      stead -y,    pass   the  word     a  -  long  ; 
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Sound  the  Battle  Cry.— Concluded. 
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On  -  ward,  for- ward,  shout  a -loud   Ho  -  snn  -  na!  Christ  is      Cap  -  tain  of    the  might -y    throng, 
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Happy   Little   Pilgrims. 
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1.  Hap-py    lit  -  tie  pil-grims,  We  should  ne'er  be  sad;   For  the  love 

2.  In      that  land  so  love  -  ly    Ev  -  ery-thinf;  is  bright;  There  will  be 

3.  Not      ft  -  lone  we  jour-nej'  To  the  mansions  fair;     Je  -  sus    is 
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of  Je-sus  Makes  His  children  glad, 
no  sor  -  row.Tliere  will  be  no  night, 
our  Shepherd, He  will  lead  us  there. 
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lliip-py   lit  -  tie  pil-grims,  (io-ing  on  our  way       To      a  laud  of  beau-ty,  Sing-ing  all   the  day 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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To   God   be  the   Glory. 


W.  H.  Doanft. 
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1.  To        Gild     be  the  glo  -  ry;  great  thingvS  He  bath  done;  So  loved  He  the  world  that  He  gave  us  His     Son, 

2.  O         per-  feet  le-demp-tion,  the  pur-cbase  of  blood,   To     ev-ery  be-liev-er  the  prom-ise  of      God; 

3.  GreatthingsHehathtaiigbtus,greatthiugsHehatbdone,Andgi'eatourre- joic-ingthro'  Je  -  sus  the      Son  ; 
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Wlio  vield-ed  His  life  an  a  -  tone-meut  for  sin,  And  o-pened  the  Life-Gate  that  all  may  go 
The  vil  -  est  of-feud-er  who  tru  -  ly  be-lieves,  Thatmo-iiient from  Jo  -  sus  a  par-don  re- 
Biit    pur  -  er  and  high- er  and  great-er     will    be      Our  won  -  dor,  our  trausport,when  Je-sus  we 
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Pra  iset  be  I>ord.  praise  the  Lord,  Let  the  earth  hear  His  voice;  Praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord, Let  the  people  re-joice; 
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To  God   be  the  Glory.— concluded 
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()     toiin)   to  the    Fii-tber,  thro' Jo  -  SU8  tlie   Son,     And  give  Iliiu  the  glo- ry  ;  great  things  He  bath  done. 
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Lo,  a   Risen    Lord. 
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B  M.  Offord. 


Robert  Lcwry. 


I,o.  a  riw  -  I'H  Lord  wcsin;: —  Al 
Short  within  tlie  tonil)  His  stay —  Al 
His  till' death,  hut  ours  tlin  lifl" —  Al 
Lo.        a    ri.s  -  en  life  we  briu" —  Al 
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i.i  !  Oiicc  Hi' died,  love's  of-fcr-iiif; —  Al 
ia  1  Dialhno  more  can  liold  itsi>rev — Al 
ia  !  Ours  the  viet'ry,  Histbe  strife — Al 
ia  !  This  our  love's  "lad  of-fer-ing —  Al 
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See  Him  Dcaih'sdark  t<'rrorsliiave.l)yin^.dyiii<;sonlstosavo,Us   to  r<'s<'Uefroni  thesravi — Al      -  le  -  lu  -  ia  ! 

Lo,  He  bled  toiiieetoiii  need,  Kose  llisprecious  blood  |n|ih'ad.Slill  for  iisdotb  in-ter-ced< — Al      -  le  -  hi  -  ia  ! 

Now      by  all  the  grief  He  bor(!, Now  kvall  ihesbaiiie  III- wore. Wi- are  His  for  cv-er-iuore — Al      -  le  -  lu  -  ia  ! 
Souls  redecui'd  ami  hearts  reuew'djWiils  to  Hissweet  will  subdued. 

These  shall  speak  our  gratitude — Al  _  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  ! 
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To  be  There. 


W.  0.  Cashing. 

Ira  D.  Santey. 
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1.  I        have  heard  of 

a    land 

far 

a  - 

way. 

And 

its    glo  -  ries    no  tongue  can    de  -  clare; 

2.  There  are  iore-tastes 

of  heav 

-en       be  - 

low, 

Ther 

eare   mo-ments  like   joys    of      the   blest; 

3.  In        that  uoou-tide 

of    glo 
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fair, 

In 

the  gleam   of     the     riv  -  er      of     life, 

4.  There  the  ran-somed 
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the  shade    of     the   shel  -  ter  -  ing    fold; 
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To      be  there,  to   be  there, 
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3  Poor  and  needy  tliouRh  I  be, 
There  is  wealth  in  Christ  for  me; 
There  is  grace  to  make  me  free; — 
Lamb  of  God,  I  come  to  Thee. — Ref. 

4  Jesus  knows  my  every  need; 
Jesus  is  a  friend  indeed; 
Now  I  hear  Him  intercede; — 
Lamb  of  God,  I  come  to  Thee.— i?e/. 
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3  Jesus  has  promised  a  robo  of  white. 
Freely,  freely,  freely; 
Jesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  white, 
Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 


Kingdoms  of  glory  and  crowns  of  light, 

Freely,  freely,  freely; 
Kinj^doius  of  glory  and  crowns  of  light. 

Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 
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Joy-bells  ring-  ing,  Chil -dren  ^ing  -  ing.  Hark !  their  voic  -  es,  loud  and  clear,  Breaking 
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O     the  Hills,    the  Hills,   the   Beau  -  ti  -  ful    Hills,  Where  the  feet    of      the    ran-somed  tread! 
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The  Gospel  Bells. 


S.  Wesley  Martin. 
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1.  Tlie    Gos  pel  bells  are    ring  -  ing 

2.  The     Gos-i)el  bells  in  -  'vito      us 

3.  The    Gos-pel  bells  are   joy  -    ful 
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O  -  ver    land  from  sea      to  sea:    Bless-e<l  news    of     free    sal  -  va  -  tion 

To    a       feast  prepared    for  all;    Do      not  slisbt  the    in  •   vi    -  ta   -  tion, 

As  they  ech  -  o       far     and  wide,  Bearing  notes    of     per  -  feet  par  -  don, 
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Do  tliey  of  -  fer  yon  and  me. 
Nor  re  -  jeet  tlio  pra  -  eious  call. 
Thro'  a      Suv-iour    cru  -  ci  -    fied. 
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'  For     God    so  loved  (lio    Tvorld    That  His  on  -   ly     Ron    Ho    gave,  "^ho-so  - 
'I  am    the  bread  of       life;      Eat     of    Me,  thou  hun-gry      .soul;   Tbo' your 

'Good  ti  -  dings  of    great  joy        To      all  peo  •  pie       I       do     bring;  Un  -  to 


^^ 


m. 


f= 


5^ 


4?-^* 


jtp^ 


P 


32= 


It 


r-r- 


CHO.— Gos-pel    bells. 


how  thev  ring 
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e'er  be  -  liev  -  eth  in  Him  Ev  -  er -last- ing  life  shallhave."j 
sins  bo  red  as  crim.son,  They  .shall  be  as  white  as  wool."] 
you     is       bom   a       Saviour,  Which  is  Christ  the Lordand  King."  ' 
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Gos  -  pel  bells. 


how  they  ring 


^^ 


fefe 


^§ 


^^ 


^ 


^E^ 


Gospel  bells 
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0  -  ver  land  from  aea     to     sea ; 
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freely  bring  Blessed  news    to  you    and  me. 
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Is  My  Name  Written  There? 
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Tell     inp.    Jp  - 

■  Tim'     your  hiiis 

AVliere  tlio    au  - 
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bo       as 
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S.1V  -  iour,     Is        mv    iiaiiio  iviit  •  tiMi     tliere ?  i 

«car  ■  K'l,        I  will   iiiaU<>  tbrlii     liko   Mii)W."i  la       nij' 

watcli-iugi     Yes,   my    uaiiiu's  writ-  tuu    tbure.  J 


writ  -  ten     fbiTO, 
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On      the  page    white  aud    fair?        lu       the  book      of      Thy    king  -  doiu,    Is       my    name  writ  -  ten    there  I 
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Helen  R.  Tonng:. 


I   am   Coming. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Glad- ly    bear  -  inj;,  no    more  fi-ar  -  ing,  Lord,  I  -would    Thy  call    o-  bey;      Tlieo    lie  -  liev-ing,  Christ  re- 

2.  Thou.tlio  ]Io    -   ly,  meek  and  low  -  ly,     Je    -  sus,  nn     -      to     Theo  I  coiue;   Keep  me    ev  -    er,  let        me 

3.  Here    a  -  bid    -  ing,  in    Theo  hid  -  iug,  Seeks  my  wea    -  ry     soul  to  rest,      Till     the  dawn-ing  of         the 
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ceiv  -  iiig,      I        ■would  come      to      Tliee    to    -  d 
Iiev  -    er         From  Tliy      hh's.s  -  ed      1; 
uiorn  -  ill';      AVlieu    I        wake      a    -  mou 


liee    to    -  day.       ^ 
lep  -  \\\z     roam.      >      I 
i>ijg   the     blest.      ) 


am    com  -  in" 
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I  B.  Warner. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 

-f^ N-J^ N-T 1^ N 1 — I       N 


1.  Je  -  sua  loves  mo !  this  I  know,    Por  the  Bi  -  ble    tells  mo    so ;      Lit  -  tie  ones  to    Him  be  -  long.  They  are  weak  but 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  mo!  Ho  who  died.   Heaven's  gate  to    o  -  pen  wide;  Ho    will  wash  a  -  way  my  sin,    Let    llis    lit  -  tie 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  lie  will  st;iy     Close  be-sido  me,  all    the  way  ;  If       I     love  Him,  when  I  die    He      will  take  me 
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Jesus   Loves   Me.— concluded. 
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^^^\^  ij~^m 


-g  J  ri  g. 


II 
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hilil  r<iiuo  ill.    >  Yes,  Je  -  sua  lovos  me!  Yes,  Je  -  sua  loves  me !  Yea,  Je  -  ana  loves  mo !  The  Bi  -  bio  tell 
loiiio  (111  bii^h.  } 
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James  Hiebolson. 


Whiter  than   Snow. 
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Wm.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  Lonl  Jo  -  sun,  I  long  to  bo  jicr  -  feet  -  Iv  whulo;  I  want  Tlioo  for  -  ev  -  rr  to  live  in  my  tioiil; 
•J  Lonl  Je  -  SUM,  look  ilown  from  Tliy  tlirono  iu  tlie  HJvit's,  Ami  boli,  ine  to  niiike  a  com-plete  sao  -  ri  -  fico; 
3.  Lonl  Je  -  sua,    for    ibis      I     most  bum  -  bly  cii  -  troat ;  I        wait,  bluss-eU    Lord,      at    Tby  cru  -  ci  -  fled  feet ; 
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Break  down  ev  -  ery      i     -   dol.  cast  down  ov  -  ery      foo — Vow  wasli  nio,     and  T        slinll  be    ■wliit  -  er    than  snow. 
I  (rivo    lip     my  -  snlf,  nnit    wbatov  •  it        I  know — Now  wash  mo,     and  I        sliall  bo    whit  -  cr    than  snow. 

By        faith,  for  my      cluausiug,  I       »eo  Thy  blood  tlow — Now  wash  niu,     and  I        shall  bo    whit  -  er    than  suow. 
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AVTiit  -  or      than    snow,   yea,  whit  -  er     than  anow ;    Now  wash  me,    and      I        shall   be 
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Roger  H.  Lyon. 


Old   Glory. 

(PATRIOTIC.) 


Eobert  Lowry. 
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1.  All    hail      to     our  flag     as    it  streams  in    its    };Io  -    rv.  Its  stars    in      tlii>  blue,  and    its  stripes  in    the    light! 

2.  Its    white  is    the  em  -  bk-m  of   ]iu  -     ri  -   ty     giv  -  eu,  Blest  to  -  ken    di  •  vine   Irom  the  hiuid    of    the    Lord; 
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Its  broad    roll 
Its    red       is 


•  inj;  folds  tell    to      all     the  jiioud  sto  -  ry    Of    Tyr  -  an  -    ny's    downfall    and  Lib-  er  -  ty's  might, 
the  blood,  and  its    blue  is    the    heav-eu,   Pio-cl.iim  iug      to        man    His    be  -  nef  -  i   -   cent  Word. 
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2.  It        .si     -  lent 
4.  Then,  here's  to 


ly  floats,  yet    in      niaj  -  es  -  ty     flain-ing  The    en  -  sign      of       hope      to     the  down-trodden 'workl; 
Old  Glo  -  ry!    uu-dimmed  bo  its   splendor,  Tri-iimpb-ant  -  ly       war  -  ing    o'er  laud  and  o'er  sea; 
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From  ilnn^eons  and  darkness  its  brightness  re-claiming,  For,  lo!    'tis    the      snn-shino  of  Freedom  un-fiiHed. 

U'he     standard     of    free-men  who  know  no  sur-ren-der.    Till  all    tlie    wide  earth  is     the  home  of   the    free.   A-men. 
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My   Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 
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Samuel  F.  Smith. 


(PATRIOTIC.; 


Ad.  by  Henry  Carey. 


^ 


->,- 


-i- 


^ 


1.  Mv  <i>mi-lry,   'tis       of    thee,  Sweet  liiiiJ  of 

2.  My    uu  -  live  comi  -  try,  tbee,  Lund    of    tlio 
;}.  Let  iiiu  -  sic  swell    the  breeze,  And   ring  from 
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lib  -  (T  -  ty,  Of  thee  I 
no  -  bh;  free,  Thy  iianio  I 
all      iho  trees   Sweet  Free-dom's 
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love ; 
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Land  where  my 
I  love  thy 
Let    nior  -  tal 
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died,  Land  of    the    pil -(Trims' pride.  From  ev  -  'ry    mount-ain  side 

rillt*,  Thy  woods  and  tem  -  i)lecl  hills;  My  heart  with  rapt  -  nre  thrills 

wake,  Let      all  that  breathepar-take.   Let  rocks  their  si  -  leuee  break, 
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1^ 


free  -  dom 
Like  that  a  - 
The    sound  i>ro  - 

-0 ■0'-     •  -0- 


ring, 
bove. 
long. 
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4  Our  lathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  Thee  we  sin:: ; 
Lon;;  may  our  land  be  bri;;ht 
Willi  Ireedonis  holy  lij;ht; 
Proteet  us  by  Thy  niiirJit, 

Great  God,  our  Kiug. 
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1  Our  land,  with  nnrries  crowned, 
This  Willi-,  iniliantcil  ;^rouud. 

()  Giiil,  is  'I'hinc  ; 
Our  lathers  kiu'w  Thy  name; 
The  tro]>hies  of  their  fame — 
Our  heritai;i — proeluim 

A  Power  divine. 


2  Dear  Native  Land,  rejoice! 
Kaisi'  thou  thy  mighty  voice 

To  God  on  liij;li ; 
Fiom  all  thy  hills  and  bays. 
From  all  thy  homes  ami  ways, 
Let  symphonii'.s  and  praise 

Aseeud  the  sky. 

3  And  Thou  Almighty  One, 
At  whose  eternal  throne 

We  bow  the  knee — 
In  all  the  eoinini;  time. 
HIess  Thou  this  favored  elime. 
And  may  our  dei'ils  .sublime 

Be  hymns  to  Thee. 

Edwin  T.  Winkler. 
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1  God  bless  our  native  lan<l ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Throu;;h  .storm  and  nijjht : 
When  the  wild  temjtests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave. 
Do  Thou  our  eountiy  save 

By  Thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayer  sball  rise 
To  Gocl,  above  the  skies; 

On  lliiu  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh. 
Guarding  w  ith  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry. 

God  save  the  State'! 

Tt.  Charles  T.  Brooks. 
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CORONATION. 


1  All  hail  tbo  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
Let  aii};el.s  prostrate  fall ; 

|[:Brinjr  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
Aud  crowu  Him  Lord  of  all.  :11 

2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

||:To  Uim  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. :|| 

3  ()  that  with  yonder  eacred  throng 
Wo  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 

1 1:  We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. :  j  | 

— Edward  Perronot. 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN. 


^ 


IT- 


=t 


:?z: 


1  Prom  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand; 

Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Koll  down  their  golden  sand; 

From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  jjlain, 

They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  laud  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we,  whoso  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 

Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  (jf  life  deny? 
Salvation!  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  ea!'tli's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

— Reginald  Heber. 
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DENNIS. 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  i>rayer8; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  aud  our  cares. 

3  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  ])ain; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hoi)o  to  meet  again. 

— Jolm  Fawcett. 
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BETHANY. 


E^^ 


SEs^ 


izj iz 


Used  by  permissioQ. 

1  Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E'en  though  it  bo  a  cross 

That  I'aiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
|:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :|| 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  V>o 
]:  Nearer,  my  Goil.  to  Thee,  :|[ 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  seudest  me 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
: Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :|| 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

— Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Aduu. 
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FOLLOW  ON. 
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1  Down  in  the  valley  -with  my  Sav- 
iour I  would  go. 

Where  the  flowers  are  blooming  and 
the  sweet  waters  flow  ; 

Everywhere  lie  leads  me  I  would  fol- 
'  low,  follow  on, 

Walking  in  His  footsteps  till  the 
crown  be  won. 


Follow,  follow,  I  would  follow  Jesns, 
Anywhere,  everywhere,  I  would  fol- 
low on ; 
Follow,  follow,  I  would  follow  Jesus, 
Everywliero  Ho  leads  me  I  would 
follow  on. 

2  Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Sav- 
iour I  would  go. 
Where  the  storms  are  sweeping  and 

the  dark  waters  flow  ; 
With  His  hand  to  lead  me  I  will  never, 

never  iear, 
Dangers  cannot  fright  me  if  my  Lord 
"  is  near. 

— W.  0.  Gushing. 
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BEAUrmJL  RIVER. 


1  Slijill  wo  cntber  at  tlio  river, 
^Vlll■I•p  liri'.;lit  niiKoI  feet hiivo  trod — 

AN'itli  its  (  rvstiil  tide  forever 

Flowing  i'roiu  the  thiouo  of  God  [ 

CHORUS. 
Yes,  ■we'll  fiatlur  at  the  river, 
Tlie  heaiitifiil.  the  luiiutifiil  river — 
Giitlier  with  the  saiuts  at  tlic  river 
That  flows  from  tbo  throuo  of  God. 

2  Oil  the  iiiar<;iii  of  the  river, 
Wjishiii'.;  iij)  its  silver  spray, 

We  will  \v:ilU  and  woishii)  ever, 
All  the  hapiJV,  golden  day. 

3  Soon  We'll  reaeli  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilixriniaKe  will  eease  ; 

Soon  our  lia|)|i,v  hiarts  will  quiver 
With  the  luelody  of  Jieaee. 
Bj  per.  — Eob«rt  Lowry. 
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THE  SOLID  ROCK. 
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1  My  hope  i.i  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  .lesu.s' blood  and  ri;;liteousne.ss; 

1  dare  not  trust  the  pwieti'st  frame. 
Hut  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  luinie; 
On  ("brist,  the  Solid  l{i>ek,  I  stand; 
All  other  };round  is  E^iukin;:;  saiul. 

2  When  darkiu'ssseenisto  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  Mis  iinehan<riii;;  !;raee  ; 

In  every  hij:h  mid  stoiiuy  i;ale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  tin-  vail; 
On  Christ,  the  Soliil  KocU.  I  -taiid; 
All  othrr  ground  i:i  biukiii;:  >aiid. 
copjnftit  — Edward  Mote. 
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OLIVET. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviiuir  divine; 
Now  hear  nie  while  T  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Ii(!  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  Zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  bast  died  for  mc, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
i'ure,  warm,  and  chaugelesa  be. 

A  living  lire. 

-Ray  Palmer. 
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HE  LEADETH  ME. 


1  IIo  leadeth  me!  O  bles.sed  thought ! 
O    words    with     heavenly    comfort 

fraught! 
^\'^ulte'cr  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  Gwl's  Laud  that  lea«leth  mc. 

REFRAIN. 

lie  leadeth  me,  lie  leaileth  mc, 
l{y  His  own  hand  III-  Icaili'th  me; 
Mis  faithful  followei-  I  wouhl  be. 
For  by  His  Laud  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Lord.I  would  el  asp  Tliy  hand  in  mine, 
\or  ever  murmur  nor  rcpiiu) — 
C<Mitent,  whatever  lot  I  sec, 

Since  'tis  my  Goil  that  leadeth  me. 
U]  i>cr.  — Frot  J.  H.  Gilmore. 
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TOPLADY, 


f^^m 


f=3=^- 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  eleft  for  me. 
Let  me  Li<le  myself  in  Thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fuUill  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
AH  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Xothing  in  my  band  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fl.v; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

— Au^istusM.  Toplady. 
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PRECIOUS  NAME, 


1  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe- 
It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you; 

Take  it,  then,  where'er  you  go. 

CHORUS. 

Preeiotis  name.  O  bow  sweet  t 
Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven; 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweeU 
Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 

2  At  the  name  of  .lesus  bowing. 
Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet.  [Him, 

King  of  kings  iu  heaven  we'll  crown 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 
Corjrifiit.  —Mis.  Lydia  Baxttr. 
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Hymns. 


228      NOTHING  BUT  THE  BLOOD. 


::?= 


:i3= 


1  Wliiit  can  wash  away  my  stain? 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
What  can  make  me  whole  again! 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


Ob,  ])r('rious  is  tht-.  flow 

That  niiikfs  nie  white  as  snow; 

No  otlu'i'  111*!])  I  know. 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

2  Notliing  i-an  for  sin  atone — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

3  This  is  all  my  hojie  and  peace — 
Nothing  but  tlie  l)lood  of  Jesus; 

This  is  all  my  righteousness — ■ 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 
copyri.ht  — Bobcrt  LowTy. 
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HAPPY  DAY. 


1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

CHORDS. 

Happy  day,  happy  d.ay, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away; 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  live  rejoicing  every  day ; 

Happy  day,  hapi)y  day. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 


2  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  Thy  Lord  depart, 

With  Him  of  every  good  jiossessed. 
— Philip  Doddridge. 


230       RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 


1  Rescue  the  perishing, 
Care  for  the  dying, 
Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the 
grave; 
Weep  o'er  the  erring  one, 
Lift  up  the  fallen. 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  mighty  to  save. 


Rescue  the  perisliing. 
Care  for  tln^  dying; 

Jesus  is  mercifid, 
Jesus  will  save. 

2  Though  they  .are  .slighting  Him, 
Still  He  is  waiting. 

W^aiting  the  ])enitent  cliild  to  receive; 
Plead  with  them  earnestly, 
Plead  with  them  gently; 

He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter. 

Feelings   lie  buried  that  Christ  can 
restore ; 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart. 
Wakened  by  kiinlness. 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate 
once  more. 
Copyrigbt.  — Faiiuy  J.  Crosby. 
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ALL  THE  WAY. 


1  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me; 
What  have  I  to  ask  beside  ? 

Can  I  doubt  His  tender  mercy. 

Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide? 
Ili'avenly  ]ieace,  divinest  comfoi  t, 

Here  by  f;iitli  in  Him  to  dwell ! 
||:  For  I  know,  whate'er  befall  me, 

Jesus  doeth  all  things  well.  :|| 

2  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me. 
Cheers  e;ich  winding  jiath  1  tread; 

Gives  me  grace  for  every  trial. 

Feeds  UM'  with  the  living  bread; 
Tho'  my  wcafy  steps  niay  talter. 

And  my  soul  athirst  may  bi', 
1 1:  Gushing  from  the  Roek  before  me, 

Lo,  a  spring  of  joy  1  see.  :|| 

3  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me; 
Oh,  the  fulness  of  His  love  ! 

Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promised 
In  my  Father's  house  above  ; 

When  my  spirit,  clothed,  immortal. 
Wings  its  (light  to  realms  of  day, 

||:This  my  song  thro'  endhtss  ages — 
Jesus  led  me  all  the  way.:|| 
i;o|i)Tigbt  — Fanuy  J.  Crosby. 
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DOXOLOGY. 


EiES; 


J=*; 


m 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow. 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavcidy  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
— Bisliop  Ken. 


INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 


221 


Activity 8,  14,  ir.,  IS,  32,  Ki,  50,  0:5,  00.  7U,  71, 

7(!,  77,  '.•7,  l{)-2,  118,  135.  150.  152,  153, 
154,  158,  105.  i72,  182,  l'.t2,  194,  230. 

Bible 10,  26.  44,  48,  !)5,  141,  148,  183. 

Childhood  and  YorTH.  .4, 10,  30,  32,  41,  57,  02.  04,  05, 

72,  77.   7!>.  80,  91,   102,  111.  114,  110, 

118,   133,   137,   142,   140,   151,  liW,  174, 

1S3,  ISO,  1S7,  199,  20(!,  208. 

Christ,  Bikth.  .20,  28.  44.  47.  83,  90,  100.  110.  212. 

Resukeection  . .  19,  42,  08.  123,  142.  179.  201. 

Second  Advent.  .11,  42,  50,  63,  104,  165,  108, 

178,  179,  184,  195. 
Shephekd.  ,37,  45,  49,  68,  79,  80,  90, 161,  199. 
CKOSSOF..09,  92.  97,  12S,  129,  148,  153,  215, 

220. 
Following  ..  72.  78  90.  95,  110,  122,  124,  133, 

138.  177.  1.S3.  214. 
Praise  to.  .4.  7.  12.  29.  08,  73,  78,  83.  84,  90. 
104,  It)."..  100.  116.   123.  138,  142,   150, 
158.  100,  108,  174,  178,   179,  195,  207, 
217.  227 
Closing 48.  87.  101,  121. 

Consecration.  .15.  40.  50.  59,  70,  72,  127,  137,  181, 191, 
215,  220,  221. 

Dependence  .  .13.  15.  37,  45,  48,  CO,  67,  69,  88,  93, 131, 
134,  149,  162,  185. 

Faith 5.  0.  15.  17.  35,  52,  53,  54,  69,  71,  75. 

82,  8H,  >S9.  94.  107.  109,  117,  120,  130, 
134,  145,  151,  Kw,  180.  181,  1«8,  220, 
221,  223,  224,  225,  220,  231. 

Giving 8,  30,  119,  188,  189. 

God,  Praiseto.  3,  29;  39.  73,  83,  84,  105,   107,  108, 
100.  101.  171.  170,  200,  209,  232. 

iiAitvEST 46.  C-2.  13.5.  152,  194. 


Heaven 34.  36.  49,  58,  01,  73.  109,  113.  125.  130, 

139.  140,  170,  173,  190,  202,  210,  213, 
222. 

Holt  Spirit... 43,  94.  95.  105,  107,  110.  129,  148,  149, 
1.52,  157,  159.  209. 

Invitation  ...  .18,  19.  21,  23,  25.  38,  51,  98,  102.  110, 

115,  124,  128.   143,   144,  140,   157,  159, 

172,  180.  187.  204.  212. 
Life  AND  Death..  17.   36.   58,   02,  07,  75.  82,  89,  93, 

109,  117,  127,  130,  145,  155,  175,  197. 
Love  AND  Joy..  0.  40.  60,  74,  98.   103.  104.  120,  1  0. 

145.  148.  150,   158,  107,   170,   175,  '.^01, 

208,  214.  219,  229,  231. 

Loyalty 14,  24,  33,  110.  114. 

Marching  ...  .24,  30,  55,  70,  80,  92,  100,  116,  162,  198. 

Missions 7.  9,  11.  12,  31,  99,  135,  190,  218. 

Opening 27,  59.  85,  87,  132,  141,  147. 

rATiii0TisM....21C.  217,,218,  219. 

PR.iYER 3.  13.  22,  43,  48.  50,  59,  63.  67.  81,  85, 

87.  101.  121,   155,   169,   171,  175,  177, 

197,  224. 
Primary 04.  65.  77.  80,  91,  90.  Ill,  114,  137,  151, 

193,  199,  214. 
Promise 5,  22,  24,  42,  54,  70.  81,  88,  91,  120. 158, 

204,  213. 
Repentance.  . .  .53.  09,  143,  169,  177. 
Salvation 28,  37.  47,  51,  76.  94.  103,  128,  129.  130, 

135.   137,  138,  148,   153.  154,  167,  188, 

200,  212,  213,  223,  220,  228,  229. 
Temper-knce  ..103,  230. 
Warfare 9.  12.  18,  24,  3.3,  41,  52,  92,  97,  100, 114, 

122,  120,  102,  165,  198. 
Watch  and  Pray.  .55.  50,  03,  00.  1.50,  155. 
Worship 22,  27.  -39,  43,  59,  85,  95.  132,  141.  160, 

161.  170. 


222 


INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Caps;  First  Lines  in  Koman. 

The  Figures  refer  to  the  Page. 


A 

A  Cheerful  Giver 119 

A  Child  of  Jesus 150 

A  Mighty  Wakkaue  "Waging 100 

A  Soldi Eu  of  the  Cross 97 

A  Song  of  Kescue 154 

All  liail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name...  218 
All  hail  to  our  tiac  as  it  streams  iu.  ..  216 

All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me 220 

Am  I  a  soMier  of  the  cross 97 

Anvwheue,  Evekyvvhere 136 

Arise  ami  away,  ye  reapers 46 

Arise,  AN'D  Follow  Me 124 

Art  Thou   \V"EARy? 51 

Awake,  and  Sing  the  Song 179 

Awake,  My  Soul 123 

B 

Banner  of  THE  Cross 92 

Beech  nR 40 

Believe  and  Receive 94 

Be  Loyal  to  Jesus 14 

Blessed  Jesus ,  if  it  be 153 

Blessed  Redeembr 78 

Bless  the  Lord 39 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds   218 

Breaking  througli  the  clouds  that 140 

Bring  in  the  Children 16 

By  and  By  We'll  Meet  Acjain 34 

liY  Faith  I  Draw  Nigh 167 

By  the  Gate 173 

C 

Call  for  Workers  102 

Cakjiy  the  Siandakd  Bravely 41 

CllILDRKN  MAY  HE  JlERALDS 118 

Christ  is  Kinc; 96 


Christ,  My  Rock 156 

Come,  Come  to  Jesus  ! 25 

Come,  let  us  all  together  siug 55 

Come,  let  us  tell  of  the  Saviour 76 

Come  to  the  Saviour,  hear  His 157 

"Come  unto  me!"  still  through  the..  206 

Come  with  Hai'py  Faces 19 

Come,  Ye  Children Ill 

Comiug,  coming,  we  are  coming 95 

Coming,  Precious  Saviour 86 

D 

Dear  Saviour,  we  Thy  children 22 

Down  in  the  valley  with  my 218 

Do  You  Know  the  Song? 20 

E 

Early  Seeking 183 

Early  will  I  wake,  and  heed  the 183 

Encamped  along  the  hills  of  Ught 52 

Ende.worers'  Song 70 

F 

Faithful  soldiers  for  the  Lord 162 

Faith  IS  the  Victory 52 

Fall  into  Line 126 

Father,  HE  with  Us 121 

FaMier,  the  storm  is  hif  h 93 

Father,  We  Pray 101 

P'IRM  ASA  KocK 180 

Fo]t  THIS  We  Pray 87 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 218 

G 

G.4THER  THE  Harvest 46 

Glad  Hosannas 174 


Gladly  hearing,  no  more  fearing 214 

Gloria  Patri 3 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 3 

Glory,  Praise  and  Honor 142 

Go  and  seek  for  souls  astray 154 

God  bless  our  native  laud 217 

God  Holds  THE  Future 75 

God  is  Good  to  You  and  Me 117 

God  Will  Take  Care  of  You 134 

Gracious  Heavenly  Father 132 

H 

Hallow  His  Name 90 

Happy  Children 4 

Happy  Little   Pilgrims 199 

Hark!  Hakk!  the  Song 116 
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Help  and  Relieve 93 

Here  froui  the  world  we  turn 43 

His  Jewels 64 

Hitherto 145 
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How  kind  is  the  Saviour 193 
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I  Am  Coming -14 

I  am-  resting  on  the  promise 54 
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I  Am  Trcstino  rfiM  Who  Dieo 130 
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III  till-  early  morninir.  when  the 66 
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Jesus  Ai/ine 188 
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Jksls,  Gentle  Shei'iierd,  Lead 45 

Jesis,  I  Ci.iNo  TO  Thee 15 

jKsisis  Mine  107 

.iKsf.s  IS  VASslNfi  THIS   Way 143 

Jksis  Lovks  a  Voi.i:!(TEER 33 

Jesus  Lovks  Mk   214 

Jksus,  My  Ko(  k  82 

Jesus,  My  Shei-hkiid 79 

Jksi  s  Only  181 

Jksus.  Tknueu  Saviour 37 

Jesus  the  water  of  life  will  give 204 

Join  to  Sinii  His  Tkaise 158 

Join  with  us  Imiuanuel's  baud 12 

Joy-Hklls  206 
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JisT  a'Little  Si:nsiiine 74 

"Just  aa  I  am,"  0  baviour-Kiug —    72 


K 

Keep  on  the  Sunny  Side 6 

L 

Lahor  On 194 

Lead  Mk,  I  Pray 13 

Let  Me  Lift  Jesus  XJr 153 

Let  the  niktions  all  rejoice  and  sing..  106 

Lkt  the  Saviour  in 38 

Let  us  join  to  siiij;  His  praise 158 

Let  us  rejoice  together 29 
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Life  has  many  a  pleasant  hour 139 

Light  OF  THE  Wandkrino 177 

LiKK  A  MiiiHTY  Army 178 

Like  the  Sea 103 
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Lini.K  SoLDIEUS  OFTIIE  KING 114 

Li  n  i.K  STF.rs 65 

Lo,  A  KisEN    Lord 201 

Look  away  to  tlu>  cross  of  the 128 

Lord.  I  care  not  fur  riches 213 

Lord  JesiLs.  I  loMi:  to  he  perfectly 215 

L<H(1,  this  lesson  hri^bteu 87 

Lord,  Wk  Gather 59 

Love   Divine 40 
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Mv  Saiiiiaih   Home 147 
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Nkver  Look  Hack 193 
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NoTUiNo  HUT  tub  Love  of  Jesus 60 

Now  hv  faith  I  ilraw  nigh 167 

Now  I  liavo  fouud  a  friend 107 

O 

O  Rlespep  BniLE 26 
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O  Child  of  God,  uk  True 165 

O  Christ,  to  Thee  I  Live 127 

OCoMK,  Wkary  One 144 
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O  (iivK  Thanks 209 

O  G  rant  it.  Lord 67 
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O  Thou  Lamh  of  Calvary 203 
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O  WHAT  A  Saviour 157 

O  Youth  with  Hearts  Aspiring 32 

O  ZiON,  Lo VKLY  ZiON 190 

O'er  all  the  wasted  past 53 

O'ER  Land  and  Sea 11 

Old  Glory 216 

Only  Believe 53 

Only  Trust  and  Orky 172 

On  like  the  true  and  brave 11 

On  the  land,  on  the  sea 152 

Onward  and  Ui'Ward 30 

Onward!  onward!  ever  pressing 122 

Onward,   1'rkssing  Onward 122 

Onward  the  children  are  marching. .     30 

Our  Daily  Pravkr 50 

Our  Faiher  in  Hkavkn 171 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven 3 

Our  lanil,  with  mercies  crowned 217 

Over  hill  and  lofty  mountiiin 126 

Over  the  Threshold 23 
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Pass  Me  Not 169 

Peace  at  the  Cross 129 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings..  220 

PltAISE  THE  Loiiu 160 

PnAisE  Te  THE   Father 105 

PitKcious  Words 44 

PuECious  Thoughts 69 

Preach  the  gospel  as  you  go 136 
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Keach  Mf  Thy  Hand 185 

KKJOICE,  and  HaII,  THE  KING 168 

Kescue  the  perishing 220 

Rich  are  the  mercies  our  God  is 189 

Risen  with  Jesus 42 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 219 

Room  at  the  Cross 128 

Royal  Lord  Jesus 195 
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Salvation  at  the  Saviour's  cross 148 

SALVA'noN's  Morning 47 

Saviour  Divine,  Descend 155 

Saviour  Mine 137 

Saviour,  Thy  name  I  plead 13 

Seek  Jesus'. 186 

Send  Us  Showers  of  Blessing 81 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 219 

Show  Your  Colors 9 

Sing  His  Praise 106 

Something  to  Feast  the  Soul 141 

Songs  of  Glory 73 

Songs  of  Praise 83 

SoNeaktothe  Kingdom 115 
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